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THE 


GIPSY COUNTESS. 


LETTER AXLIV. 
IN CONTINUATION. 


\ FTER this confeſſion of my bung- 
ling at contrivances, and the recog- 
| nition that it was your awe-inſpiring glances 
which defeated my deſign of ſmuggling, I 
ſhall uſe no ceremony in requeſting your 
Ladyſhip will have the goodneſs to remove 
from your collection of manuſcript what 
my cowardice durſt not accompliſh ; and 
in the room of my affrighted exclamations 

Vol. III. B ſubſtitute 


* 


* 
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ſubſtitute the more rational efforts of my 
mind; I mean the letter which I ſhall now 
write being as much intended for your in- 
- formation as that of my brother, although 
not addrefled to you but to him. 


After all, let them go, if you pleaſe, pro- 
vided you ſee no great harm in them. 


I encloſe you the key of a little cabinet, 
which ſtands on the toilet- table in my dreſ- 
ſing- room; if you take the trouble to open 
the firſt drawer, that very packet awaits 
your examination which conveyed to me 
Henry's miniature; you will ſee alſo by 
the indorſement on the cover, that it was 
prepared for my inſpection before Miſs 
Cary was ſent away from the Park, or ra- 
ther kidnapped, like myſelf, to a fate, alas 
more lamentable. 1 had the dear old Mar- 
garet to cheriſh me in her boſom; ſhe not 
one {ad being, even of the gipſy race, to 
comfort and conſole her. 

| Nothing 
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Nothing was ever half ſo dreary as the. 
odious ſpot to which I have been tranſ- 
ported. I ſhould never have found my 
way to it, in ſpite of the beſt directions che 
dear Ellen was able to ſend me on a ſcrap 
of paper, ſlipped into the letter after it had 
been ſealed, but for an accidental rencoun- 
ter, the particular circumſtances of which 
ſhall appear in their proper place. 


Expect ſoon to hear from me again at 
preſent I dare not quit the fide of my inte- 
reſting patient ; and my intervals for writ- 
ing are confined to thoſe hours, daily and 
nightly, when, by the aid of nature and 
medicines, ſhe enjoys that repoſe which on 
my firſt arrival had entirely forſaken her. 


Have any letters arrived fot me ſince [I 
left Colt-Hill ? If fo, I depend on your 
goodneſs to forward them. Speak to me 
of your own health and that of our pre- 
cious infants; and above a reſtore me to 


B 2 that 


4 THE GIPSY COUNTESS, 


chat confidence which may have been 
ſhaken by the ſuddenneſs of my motions 
and the myſtery which envelloped them. 
I might ſay, in a phraſe ſimilar to one of 
our beſt poets, ©* neceſſity and not my will 


- conſented.” Adieu, deareſt fiſter, I ſhall 


be the victim of impatience till the return 
of my meſſenger. 


I retain my carriage and ſervants at a 
neighbouring village, either to bring home 
Miſs Cary with me, or at leaſt to ſee her 
in a leſs dangerous ſituation, and more 
comfortably accommodated than ſhe can 
be under the roof of thoſe poiſonous rep- 
tiles whoſe powers 1 have crippled,” but 


wuhoſe venom I cannot eradicate!—Once 


more adieu. 
Jul 1A Oss ix rox. 


Contents 
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Contents of a Packet addreſſed to the Counteſs 
of Oſington, and opened by Lady Roſanna 
York—thus inſcribed on the inner cover: 

«© Theſe ſheets were written in the hours of 
* comparative health and happineſs, 
« weighed againſt the preſent ſtate of 
« debility and miſery to which the ex- 
* piring writer of them has ſince been 
* reduced.” 


NEVER, never, Madam, did I enter- 
tain the moſt diſtant idea of your alliance 
to the family of St. Clear, much leſs ex- 


pected to have diſcovered in the amiable 
Lady Offington my kind friend, my be 


nign benefactreſs, the beloved, the lament- 


ed ſiſter of that Henry St. Clear, whom I 
have not been able to ſee, to hear, to think 
upon with indifference! | 
B 3 How 
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How often, when ſpeaking of his other 
fiſters, have I heard him deſcribe the in- 
fantine lovelineſs of his favourite little Ju- 
ha, regretting with the deepeſt tokens of 
unaffected ſorrow, that death had ſo early 
ſnatched her from the arms of cher affec- 
tionate parents, and that he ſhould ſee her 
no more! | 


Many times I obſerved Lady Roſanna 
York addreſſed your Ladyſhip by the name 
| of Julia, but it muſt have been the niagic 
. of inſpiration that could have told me this 
| was the Julia of Henry! for whoſe ſup- 
| 


poſed death I had witneſſed the agonizing 
''. rear of retroſpection glide down his cheek, 
as he ſpoke of their fondaeſs for each 
other. | 


| | Unendowed 20i/h, unaſſiſted by any ſu- 
pernatural agency to unravel ſo deep a myſ- 
tery, gueſs, Madam, what muſt have been 

n "2 my 
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my aſtoniſhment when you announced 
yourſelf the ſiſter of Lady Sedly! 


Aſtoniſhment was not the only feeling 
by which my ſoul was agitated at an eclair- 
ciſſement ſo ſtrange, ſo wonderful! Joy 
ſtruggled with ſurprize, pleaſure combated 
with confuſion That moment I was about 
to have fallen at your feet, to have con- 
feſſed the ſituation of my heart, to have 
pleaded 'in the name of Henry St. Clear 
the continuance of that tender protection 
for the object of his partiality which you 
had already, with peculiar graciouſneſs, 
granted to my very few pretenſions on your 
favour, or rather to my very many claims 
on your compaſſion 


Ves, dear Lady Offington, ſuch were the 
mingled emotions created in my mind, 
and ſuch the impetuous effects they would 
have produced, but for the interpoſition of 
a ſentiment nearly allied to ſhame, which. 

B 4 | took 
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took from me the power of advancing, and 
at the ſame time covered my face with 
bluſhes, when I looked down on the ap- 
pendages of childhood in which I appeared 
before you. | 


T” nou —- 


—— 


Nothing but your increaſing goodneſs, 

the ineffable condeſcenſion of your man- 

4 ners, the encouraging affability with which 
you delighted to ſmooth the hardſhips of 

my. domeſtic fituation, nothing leſs than 

all theſe winning graces united could, even 

| to this moment, have raiſed me from that 
| abyſs of reſerve to which a ſecond confide- 
i ration on the almoſt inconſiſtencies between 
my internal feelings and external appear- 

| adlnces involuntary forced me to take ſhel- 
| ter. 


— 


— 


— 


— — —— R_— _————_— — — 
— —— — —— . — — — — —̃ — = 
— — — — — — — —— — 


the acquiſition of an hour, a day, or a 
week; it was lighted at your eyes, it was 
cheriſhed by your ſmiles, and perfected al- 
* | together 


| | 
| Il) be confidence I row afſume was not 
1 

; 

| 
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together by the indulgent proofs of appro- 
bation you invariably teſtified towards me. 


Several times I have been on the point 
of making a verbal confeſſion, but never 
could ſummon the vaſt ſtock of courage 
ſuch a confeſſion required; it is the only 
occaſion when my tongue has refuſed to be- 
come n herald of my heart. 


In our laſt converſation, you may re- 
member, my dear Madam, as we ſtood at 
a window together, I preſſed that you would 
command me to fpeak ; I thought if you had 
done ſo, I had then collected reſolution 
enough to obey, though not to anticipate 
your commands; my ſtrength was ſpared the 
trial ; your anſwer was arreſted by the ap- 
pearance of Mrs. Cary; I attended her 
home, and fince that hour I have been cut 
off from the honour of any ſubſequent 1 in- 
terview, | 


B 5 Before 


10 THE 'GIPSY COUNTESS. 


Before I ventured to enter into the ex- 
planation, which muſt coſt your Ladyſhip 
ſome trouble, and ſome ſadneſs in the taſk 
of examination, I have preſumed to requeſt 
your permiſſion for ſuch intruſion, but the 
note I ſent for that purpoſe remains unan- 
ſwered, perhaps undelivered; becauſe, when 
obliged to deſcend, for the attainment of 
even honourable purpoſes, to the aid of 
mercenary agents, there is no anſwering 
for the probity with which they may exe- 
cute their commiſſion, 


If it has thus happened to my unfortu- 
nate billet, and Lady Oſſington ſhould not · 

_ withſtanding receive the following ſheets, 
ſhe will diſcriminate between a voluntary 
encroachment on her condeſcenſion and the 
accidental circumſtance which gives me the 
appearance of ruſhing unauthorized into 
her preſence. Imagination places me at the 
fide of your Ladyſhip when you break the 
ſeal, ſhould it ever arrive at your hands 
the 
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4 ſeal that cloſes up the ſad contents of 


a heart bent by diſappointments, broken 
by ſeverity, and which will probably then 
have reſted from all its anxieties in che bo- 
ſom of eternity. 


J anticipate your ſuſpenſe—l ſee you 


ſtart with aſtoniſhment at beholding the 
miniature of your brother—of Mr. Henry 
St. Clear, which, as the only friend of my 
otherwiſe friendleſs fituation, I preſume to 
requeſt you will take into your keeping 


until it can be reſtored to his hand from 
whom I received it, and for whoſe ſake I 


have prized it—from which (though 1 
for ever renounce the original) nothing 
could have forced me to ſeparate myſelf 
but the ſtrongeſt pre-ſentiment that all my 
worldly attachments will ſoon and for ever 
de, diſſolved! 


This is che language of my heart; it 
ought not to be that of my reaſon 
B 6 ; Alas! 
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Alas! how cold are the arguments of rea- 
ſon oppoſed to the ſuggeſtions of an un- 

| fortunate, but deep-rooted affeftion !— 

Fl Whatever may have been the arts uſed to 

eſtrange him from his once beloved Ellen, 
tell him, Madam, that her lateſt ſentiments 
for the brother of Lady Oſſington are 
fraught with peace ; that ſhe prays for his 
felicity, and pardons his infidelity. 


How frequent, how tender have been 
your enquiries into the cauſe of that me- 
lancholy which ſo ſtiffly reſiſted your endea- 
yours, added to thoſe of Lady Roſanna 
York, to chace from my countenance—it 
was the ſhadow only that floated there, the 
ſubſtance reſided in my ſoul !—Dear, but 
miſtaken kindneſs ! in your preſence, Ma- 
dam, my ſorrows ſeemed to have acquired 
freſh poignancy, when I underſtood that 
my conſoling patroneſs was alſo the ſiſter 
j pf Henry St, Clear! | 


+8 I begin, 


- THE GIPSY COUNTESS, =—13 


I begin, but I fear too late, to feel that the 
ſubtle encroacher, ſo tenaciouſly harboured 
in the privacy of my inmoſt ſoul, has been 
acting the part of an aſſaſſin on my conſti- 
tution. I ſhall not outlive my afflitions, 
though I have ſurvived my reſentments ; 
nothing like anger ariſes to cloud or inter- 
cept my future proſpects 


I forgive not only Mr. St. Clear, but all 
who in any manner have aſſiſted, perhaps 
leſs intentionally innocent than himſelf, to 
ſtrew my ſhort path of life with the panned 
thorns of diſappointment, - 75 


It is only in the gloomy hours of night 

that I find leiſure to diſburthen my mind; 
and, if I may be allowed the expreſſion, to 
embody my ſorrows, to throw them into 
forms, which may appear before Lady Of- 
ſington when thoſe hands ſhall ſtiffen which 
no tremble to perform their office; when 

thoſe eyes, red with weeping, ſhall cloſe for 


ever ; 
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ever; when the ſpirit of Ellen Cary, riſing 
above mortality, ſhall be received to mercy, 
and mingle with aſſociating angels. 


Miss CAR L's NARRATIV. 


Scarcely do I remember the perfon of my 
mother, being little more than four years 
old when ſhe paid her debt to Nature in 
the province of Bencoolen ; but ſtronger 
are the impreſſions her invariable fondneſs 
made on my infant memory, from whence 
a recollection of her careſſes can never be 
obliterated. | 


She had a fiſter married at Bengal to one 
of the Council, where ſhe reſided in a ſtate 
of ſplendour far above my talents for de- 
ſcription. My aunt's union with Mr. Be- 
resford took place in Ireland, the native 
country of both, ſeveral years preceding 

my birth ; * having no children, ſhe 

ſent 
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fent for her ſiſter at the age of fifteen, who 
quitted her protection for that of my father 
ſoon after her arrival at India. 


This alliance was far from 'meeting the 
approbation, though ſanctified by the reluc. 
tant conſent of Mr. and Mrs. Beresford ; 
they entertained much higher views re- 
ſpecting my mother's eſtabliſhment ; for 
though the huſband of her choice was 
eſteemed the handſomeſt man in the whole 
country, his fortune, in a great degree, 
was yet to.make ; beſides, his deſtination 
being at Bencoolen, the thoughts of her 
removing to ſuch a diſtance would have 
made them revolt at the idea of a connec- 
tion with Mr, Cary, had there been fewer 
objeclions on the ſcore of prudence. 


Nothing but the fear that my mother's - 
life would fall a facrifice to the renuncia- 
tion of a paſſion fo fervent, as had already 

conſiderably * her conſtitution, na- 


turally 


turally delicate, could have conquered their 
repugnance to the alliance; but from the 
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moment ſhe became the wife of my father, 
they attached themſelves ſo cloſely to his 
intereſt, as ſeemed to give a favourable and 
decided ſtability to all his future under- 
takings. 


A very few years terminated the felicity 
of my parents; death ſnatched my mother 
from the arms of her family, and my fa- 
ther's ſorrow was ſo extreme on the occa- 
fion, that he detlared himſelf utterly inca- 
pable of ſuperintending the only pledge 
ſhe had left him of her affection; and I 
muſt have been quite neglected, if his pa- 


thetic letters, addreſſed to her furviving 


fiſter, had not obtained for me that dear 
relation's truly maternal protection. 


Mrs. Beresford directed that I ſhould be 
ſent to her, and my father conveyed me 
himſelf to Bengal, in the ſecond month of 

; his 


* 
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his widowhood, where I was fondly receiv- 
ed and cheriſhed on the boſom of my 
adored aunt, to whoſe inſtructions I am 
. indebted for any advantages I may pofleſs 
beyond the boundaries of faſhionable at- 
tainments, which, though they do not pro- 

ſcribe the duties of piety, patience, and for- 
giveneſs of injuries, neither do they enforce 
the necefiity of acquiring them. 


Ah ! had I failed to profit by the early 
leſſons of reſignation ſhe taught me, bitter 


as my fate is, how much more bitter would 


it have been! —I often think ſhe muſt have 
foreſeen at a diſtance the ſtorm which 
threatened my little bark with deſtruction 
even before its freight of hope and expec- 
tation ſhould be half compleated ; elſe why, 
with ſo much anxiety, did ſhe always point 
to that harbour where l might repoſe in ſe- 
curity, after ſurviving the wreck of all my 
treaſured happineſs ? . 


It 
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It was very natural that the kindneſs 1 


experienced from Mr. Beresford ſhould 


neither be ſo marked or ſo tender as that 


beſtowed upon me by his aunt; T was an 
.alien to his blood; I had no ties on his af- 


fection, yet he was often good to me, and 


gave me no cauſe to think myſelf a burden 


on his bounty. 


By the ſtill exiſting, though faded charms 
of a once beautiful perſon; by the equani- 
mity of her ſoul, and the gentleneſs of her 
diſpoſition, united 'to:a clear, ſtrong, but 


unobtruſive underſtanding, my aunt conti- 
nued to hold, her empire over the heart of 


her huſband, unrivalled except by ambi- 
tion, which, with all its train of confe- 
quences, had ever declared itſelf the enemy 
to her peace, an inborn foe to whom ſhe 
paſſively ſubmitted, knowing how impoſ- 
ſible it was to diſlodge from his boſom a 
paſſion which had been there reared, nou- 
riſhed, and grown to a frightful magnitude. 
Mr. 
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"Mr. Beresford might have returned to 
Europe with a fortune great as his own 
deſires, far greater than thoſe which bound- 
ed the wiſhes of his wife, at a time when 
he would- have enjoyed, without the draw- 
backs of age and infirmities the wealth he 
had honourably acquired; but the cer- 
tainty of ſucceeding to the Preſidency of 
the Council, and the hope of at laſt at- 
- taining a Rill more exalted ſituation, ſo de- 
cidedly outweighed his own inclination of 
ſeizing, on the offered occaſion, although 
[ſtrongly aided by my aunt's entreaties, that 
ſhe had long reſigned herſelf up to the me- 
lancholy fate of dying an exile from her 
country, and in the ſociety of people with 
whom neither her heart or ſentiments could 
ever aſſociate. | 0 


The uncomplaining acquieſcence with 
which ſhe devoted herſelf to gratify an in- 
ordinate humour, where cofitention would 
have been without effect, was epi by 

him 


%* 
*% 
% 
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him to whom the ſacrifice was made, not 


only with unlimited confidence but un- 
bounded generofity ; it was then he ſent for 


my mother, accompanied with rich pre- 
ſents to every other part of his wife's fa- 
mily ; it afterwards procured for my father 
a productive patronage, and for myſelf a 


kind home, a liberal reception when moft 


I ſtood in need of protection. 


Before my arrival at Bengal, Mr. Beres- 


ford had ſucceeded to the Preſidency, 
which ſo long occupied his hopes, and 
blaſted thoſe of my amiable aunt, who now 


heard him deelare, that country ſhould be 


his where his honours were rooted, nor 


would he ever ſeek for another; ſhe alſo 
knew he was uſing the whole ſtrength of 
his European intereſt to obtain the ap- 


pointment of Governor-General, whenever 
a vacancy in that department mg occa- 


ſionally n 


In 
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In the midſt of theſe brilliant acquiſi- 

tions, and more brilliant expectations, a 
lingering indiſpoſition attached itſelf to the 
- conſtitution of their poſſeſſor, which im- 
paired his temper without ſhaking his reſo- 
lution; and when, at a conſultation of phy- 
ficians, the Bath waters were preſcribed as 
his only efficient remedy, and my aunt 
with tears urged him to make the experi- 
ment, he was, if poſſible, more inflexible 
than before in his determination not to 
quit his ſtation. The waters, he ſaid, if 
ſo neceſſary, might be ſent to him, he 
would not try their efficacy in any other 
climate. 


Notwithſtanding the danger with which 
he had been threatened, his diſorder for 
that time took a more favourable turn; his 
good humour revived with his health, and 
he readily conſented that I ſhould be re- 
ceived into his family, to relieve my father 

from the parental cares which he feelingly 
| expreſſed 
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ing. 


He one day aſked my aunt, whether, if 


ſhe ſurvived him, ſhe ſhould: continue to 


reſide in India, or go back to her own 


cquntry?— To this queſtion ſhe replied, 


with her accuſtomed good ſenſe and can- 


dour, that as long as ſhe could enjoy his 
ſociety, whatever were her inclinations as 


to the place of their reſidence, they ſhould: 


never interfere with his; but ſhould it * 
pleaſe God to ſhorten the days of her hap- . 


pineſs, every tie which now bound her to 
Aſia would be totally diſſolved. 


He ſaid her determination was no other 
than he expected, and for whick reaſon he 
had provided, by placing in the Engliſh 
funds ſuch ſums as would produce her a 


life annuity of fix thouſand pounds, with 


ten thouſand to bequeath at her pleaſure, 
if ſhe became a widow ; © and this,” con- 
| tinued 


expreſſed himſelf ſo incapable: of ſuſtain | 


fc 
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tinued he, © is a ſmall acknowledgment 
for what I am- indebted: to your affection, 
patience, and condeſcenſion.“ 


He next conſulted. her on the plan he 
had formed of ſending for the ſecond ſon of. 
his ſiſter, who was named after him, and 
whom he intended for his heir; to which 
propoſition ſhe teſtifying the moſt lively 
approbation, it was carried into immediate 
execution ; and Henry St. Clear arrived at 


Bengal only fix days later than the ill-fated 
Ellen ! 


The great diſparity between my age and 
that of Mr. Beresford's heir prevented the 
caution . which otherwiſe would probably 
have been taken to reſtrain that ſort of in- 
tercourſe which might have militatedagainſt 
the ambitious views of our common patron, 


Oh, that this wholeſome reſtraint had 
not been deemed unneceffary Oh, that 
Fg my 


my mother had lived! or that my father 


the variety of ways he found out to make 
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had not ſent me from him! Then might 
my fate have been a common one, at leaſt 
the misfortunes to which it deſtined me 
would probably not have met me in the 
early ſpring, but have overtaken me in the 


- meridian of my mental ſtrength, when 1 


ſhould have encountered them, if not with 
more reſolution, with leſs danger of figk- 
ing beneath them) ! 


It is ſo natural for children to be fond 
even of ſtrangers who will take the trouble 


to pleaſe and careſs them, that the partia- 
lity with which I attached myſelf, whenever 


an opportunity offered, to the ſide of Henry 
St. Clear may be eafily accounted for, by 


an intereſt in my affection. He called me 
his dear little fiſter, his ſecond Julia ; and 


I loved him as well as I ſhould have loved 


a brother equally kind, equally amiable. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Beresford was apparently pleaſed 
with our innocent predilection for each 
other... Often when our hours of ſtudy were 
over, when we met again in the domeſlic 
circle, and when fitting at the feet cf 

. Henry, or placed on his knee, he enter- 
tained me with little hiſtories of his family, 
particularly of the beautiful Julia, his uncle 
ſeemed to liſten with intereſt and delight 
ſcarcely inferior to my own. | 


Alas! theſe were not the feelings which 
our harmleſs amuſements created in the bo- 
ſom of my too diſcerning aunt ; ſhe fore- 
ſaw the conſequences of our intimacy, and 
never beheld us together without ſhudder- 
ing for my peace, if not for the happineſs 
of both. Dear fainted propheteſs, who on 
thy laſt bed of ſickneſs made this confeſſion, 
how fatally have your fears been verified ! 


Every thing went on as at firſt till I had. 
attained my tenth year, during which time 
Vor. III. ; ©, I had 


\ 
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I had ſeen my father but once, and then 
only for one week. I perceived with ſor- 
row that my long ſeparation had eſtranged 
from me his affection; he met me with 
approbation, but parted from me without 
regret. | e 


After the period to which I revert, Mr. 
| Beresford began to look with an air of ſuf. 
picion on his nephew's increaſing attention 
to provide for my amuſements, his conde- 
ſcenfion, and his avidity in ſharing them 
with me. | 


Young as I was, the change in my guar- 
dian's diſpoſition did not paſs unnoticed ; 
his angry glances, accompanied by ſhort 
rebukes to Henry for waſting his time on 
the follies of a child, already too much 
ſpoiled by indulgence, inſpired me with 

fears of I know not what, and covered my 
face with bluſhes frequently, as he caſt upon 
it his large dark eyes charged with ſeverity, 
| whilſt 
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| whilſt the very ſound of his approaching 
ſtep would effeQually interrupt our harmleſs 
tete · d- tetes, and fend me trembling all over, 
like a poor little criminal, for ſhelter to the 
arms of my aunt, or that apartment which 
I was permitted to call my own, where I 
ſoon loſt all remembrance of my recent ter- 
rors, either in the mild lectures of maternal 
inſtructions, or applying with ardour to 
the leſſons of my governeſs and the various 
maſters retained to aſſiſt in my education. 


An accident, that had nearly coſt me my 
life, ſeemed to have awakened all the inte- 
reſt I once held in the heart of Mr. Beres- 
ford, which if not love, proceeded from 


that genuine compaſſion which aſſumes its 
likeneſs. | 


One of his moſt favourite exerciſes, 
whenever the burning heat of the burning 
climate permitted, was to play at goaf, 
with his nephew and a party of his friends, 

f C 2 | on 
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on a beautiful lawn ſurrounding the houſe, 
which amuſement IT was ſometimes allowed 
to behold from a low balcony. 


At one of thoſe meetings, as I ſtood a 
delighted ſpectator by the ſide of my aunt, 
an unſkilful player loſing his bias, hit the 
ball fo much out of its direction, that light- 
ing on my head, it inſtantancouſly felled 
me tg the ground, 


Alarmed by the unceaſing ſcreams of 
my aunt, the gentlemen ran to my aſſiſt 
ance ; they conveyed me to the neareſt 
room ; a ſurgeon was ſent for, who on his 
arrival found me ſtill ſenſeleſs ; and having 
examined my head, declared the hurt I . 
had received to be of the moſt dangerous 

\ tendency ; ; there was ſome operation after- 
ards performed, the great pain of -which 
8 ght me to recollection, and for ſeveral 
months my apartment was darkened, nor 
did any body enter it except my tender 

| aunt, 
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aunt, the gentlemen of the faculty, and the 
neceſſary female attendants. 


| Before I was permitted to fit up, my fa- 
ther, in conſequence of the intelligence he 
had received of my accident, came to Ben- 
gal; and I believe the affection he teſtified 
towards me, ſo new, ſo endearing, contri- 
buted not a little to my recovery ; neither 
was it retarded by the coldneſs, inattention, 
or unkindneſs of Mr. Beresford ; the diſ- 
pleaſure which, prior to my confinement, 
ſo ſtrongly marked bis countenance, . that 
it kept me in a continual flate of terror, 
was now converted into the tendereſt inte- 
reſt for the re-eſtabliſhment of my health ; 
he even vied with my father and aunt in 
procuring me ſuch amuſements as ſerved 


to make my hours of confinement leſs te- 
dious. | 


One day when all theſe dear friends were 
aſſembled about my bed, I aſked the reaſon 


C 3 why 
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why Henry St. Clear did not come to ſce 
me, being well enough to have my win- 


cows opened, and to talk as much as I - 
pleaſed ? 


So little of my former painful diffidence 
now remained, that I addreſſed my queſtion 
10 Mr. Beresford, who, kiſſing the hand 
which I had laid upon his, whilſt my eyes 
were riveted on his face waiting for his re- 
ply, made it in theſe words, which, with» 
out underſtanding their full force, until af- 
terwards explained by my aunt, I have 
treaſured up in my memory. - 


My dear child,” ſaid he, © your bro- 
ther Henry, whom I deſire you ſhould al- 
ways conſider as your brother, is now a man 
of twenty-one, and idle young men are 
good for nothing ; he has therefore entered 
into the Company's ſervice; he wears a red 
coat and cockade; you will not ſoon ſee 


him again, but he left his love to you, and 
e 
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| hopes, by the time he comes back, he 
ſhall find you an accompliſhed woman, 
and the wife of a good man whom he 
might call brother, you already being 
adopted his very dear ſiſter.“ 


{ 


The only impreſſion theſe words made 


— 


Fi 


on my heart was regret for Henry's ab- 


ſence; and even that ſelfiſh ſentiment 


found a counterbalance in the unuſual ten- 


derneſs with which they were e ſpoken by 
Mr. Beresford. 


From this time I every day received new 


proofs of his favour ; and when my father 
propoſed taking me with him to Bencoo- 


len, he abſolutely refuſed his aſſent with | 


much greater. firmneſs than my aunt her- 
ſelf, who, conſulting only my future hap- 
pineſs, would have ſacrificed to it the plea- 
lure ſhe found in protecting the beloved 
child of her beloved ſiſter. 
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It had been ſuppoſed that ſo dreadful 
an accident, together with the long con- 
finement it had occaſioned, would have 
retarded my growth ; but, on the contrary, 
my advancement in height aſtoniſhed every 
body, and at the age of thirteen I was taller 
than European girls commonly are at 
eighteen. | 


During this lapſe of time, Henry St. 
Clear did not once return to Bengal; but 
Mr. Beresford ſometimes. read letters he 
received from him, and oftener ſhort poſt- 

ſcripts, of which his ſiſter Ellen was the 
ſubject; one of them I recolle&, his uncle 

9 1 having delivered it with more ſtreſs than 
[ any other—* Pray tell my fiſter Ellen, that 

| 1 am glad to hear ſhe is ſo much im- 
| proved; and as you ſay ſhe is grown. fo 
„ womanly, I hope my aunt will ſoon re- 
' "© leaſe her from the nurſery; that her dolls 
| « will be thrown aſide, and a good huſ- 
IN te band ſubſtituted in their ſtead.” 
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Mr. Beresford thought the advice of his 


heir ſo rational, that he reſolved it (ſhould 
immediately be carried into execution, and 
requeſted my aunt would ſet about prepar- 
ing for my appearance in public.“ Let 
her entrance upon the world,“ ſaid he, © be 
rather with the ſplendour of our daughter 
than the med'ocrity of our niece ; ſpare no 


expence, be liberal to profuſion ; let the 


richneſs of her ornaments not only beſpeak 
our love for her, but alſo declare the patro* 
nage I ſhall readily grant to the fortunate 
man whom ſhe ſelects for her huſband.” 


There was nothing, it muſt be confeſſed, 


in directions ſo apparently kind and gene- 


rous, that ſhould have raiſed any other 
feeling than gratitude in my breaſt, yet 
emotions of mortification ſuperſeded thoſe 


of gratitude, as I repreſent to my ſelf-love 


that all theſe pains were taken, and all theſe 
fine things provided, with the avowed in- 
tention of ſending me out to ſeek an eſtab- 

C5 liſhment, 
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liſhment, like the adventurous Europeans 
of my ſex, whoſe neceſſities for applying to 
ſuch recourſes, in purſuit of fortune, I-have 
often lamented; and to my dear aunt, 
from whom I had no concealments, I ven- 
tured to ſignify my wiſh of returning to my 
father, rather than at my time of life be 
made the object of public exhibition. 


Vou muſt not think of that, my love, 
the replied; © indeed you muff not, it is 
what Mr, Beresford will never conſent to; 
I /ce what are his wiſhes, I know what are 
his fears; it is better that you ſhould bend 
to him, than, by unavailing contention, for- 
feit his kindneſs for yourſelf and patronage 
to your father, who, although going on 1 
hope very well, may ſtill ſtand in need of 
intereſt to advance his fortune. Aſſurt 
yourſelf, deareſt Ellen, there can be no in- 
delicacy, young as you are, when ſeen un- 
der my protection in the gay circles to 
which my buſband 2070 have you conduct- 

| ; ed ; 
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ed; his intentions towards you are friendly, 3 


and however miſtaken his motives in de- 
firing your eſtabliſhment at a period ſo un- 


commonly early, depend on it he will rot 


force your inclinations ; I believe he is de- 
termined that you h marry, but am alſo 
convinced the choice of an huſband will 
be left to your own deciſion,” 


Tears ſtood in the eyes of my aunt as 
ſhe announced what I, from that momeht, 
'confidered my irrevocable fate; I ſaw the 


facrifice required would contribute to her 
peace; all my ſcruples vaniſhed; had a 


greater been neceſſary to promote her hap- 
pineſs, I ſhould not, from any perſonal 


conſideration, have heſitated in making it 


at the united ſhrines of gratitude and af- 
fection. 


My ſubmiſſion to theſe few arrangements. 


was followed by the moſt coſtly proofs of 
Mr. Beresford's approbation, and-a ball 
C 6- was 
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was announced in honour of my birth. day, 
at which it was intended I ſhoulll make my 
firſt debut on the ſtage of diſſipation ; and 
whilſt I examined the ſplendour of my ha- 


bits, I found my repugnance to aſſume the 


appellation of woman grow every hour 
fainter and- fainter, till I even began to 


count the time which intervened between 


expectation and certainty. with anxiety, if 
nat with impatience, 


Certainty, fraught with pleaſure, reveals 
itſelf only to the fortunate; expectation alone 
has been the companion of my life, —a 
falſe, a flattering guide, who has never ex- 
poſed to my view the ſhoals and quickſands 
of diſappointment lurking in the flowery. 
paths through which ſhe conducted me 
Oh, no! ſhe only pointed to joys that ne- 
ver would arrive, but turned my eyes from 
miſery already at my door! I ſaw not the 
change in my adored aunt's countenance 
which foreboded the deſtruction of my fe- 

licity! | 
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licity!—Dreadfu] moment Never: to- be- 
forgotten horror When coming out of 
my dreſſing- room, where J had been aſſort - 
ing my ornaments for the ball which was 
to take place on the morrow, I. beheld the 
deareſt of women bearing to her apartment 
in the arms of Mr. Beresford, aſſiſted by 
ſervants, without ſenſe and without mo- 
tion. 


The ſhattered remains of my tranquil- 
lity can be no otherwiſe preſerved than by 
paſſing over in ſilence the diſtreſſing parti- 
culars; the progreſs and cloſe of a ſcene, 
which at this diſtance of time I cannot re- 
call, without experiencing a ſpecies of that 
diſtraction which overwhelmed my ſenſes, 
+ - Whilſt tortured with the fight of her ſuffer- 
ings, and which her laſt ſtruggles renders 
inſupportable to memory. 


have ſaid that this dear, this more than 
mother, in her laſt moments, opened my 
| eyes 
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eyes to the wretchedneſs which it has not 
been in my power to ſhun; my heart want- 
ed ſtrength to reſiſt the temptation her wiſ- 
dom ought to have guarded me againſt ; it 
was from her pale lips, quivering in death, 
that I learnt Mr. Beresford had entertained 
ſuſpicions, even in my infancy, of Henry 

St. Clear's one day attaching himſelf to 
me; and having much higher views for 
the eſtabliſhment of his heir, this jealouſy 
foured his diſpoſition, and made me the 
object of his diflike before I could poſſibly 
do any thing to offend him. 


She alſo informed me that Henry had 
been ſent to the army to be out of my way 
till I was-married to another, which event 
was alone to decide the time when he 
might be allowed to return, and that Mr. 
Beresford's determination of removing the 
only obſtacle to having him under his own 
direction was ſo deeply rooted, as to inſpire 
him with fears, that if he ſhould ſend me 

back 
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back to my father, no diſtance would ſe- 
cure his heir from the danger he appre- 
hended; nor did he think any other me- 
thod effectual,, but ſceing the ceremony 
performed with his own eyes, which ſhould 
place me beyond the reach of his nephew. 


* 
- 
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To this intelligence the expiring faint 
added directions for my conduct, by which 
I was reſtrained from all oppoſition to the 
will of Mr. Beresford reſpecting my local 
fituation, whether he ſhould deſtine me to 

reſide at Bengal or Bencoolen, or even vio- 
lent reſiſtance to his more important plans 
for my ſettlement, until, upon his propoſ- 
ing a huſband to my acceptance, I ſhould 
have uſed every effort in the power of un- 
prejudiced judgment to make my election 
coincide with his own. After all ſhe re- 
leaſed me from carrying my obedience to 
the guilty exceſs of announcing thoſe vows 
in the awful preſence of Almighty God 
N with 


F 
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with my lips againſt the truth of which my 


heart revolted.. 


My bleſſed monitreſs continued three 


weeks in a ſtate of hopeleſs exiſtence from 
her firſt dreadful ſeizure, ſometimes ca- 
pable of the ſublimeſt reaſoning, at others, 


and that much oftener, diveſted of mental 


functions. The ſorrows of Mr. Beresford 


added vigour to the frantic features of my 


own, and ſeemed to endear us to each 
other; he did not refuſe his conſent to my 


requeſt of attending the beloved remains to 


their laſt home, though his own health 
would not permit him to aſſiſt in perſon. at 


the dreadful obſequies.. 


On this melancholy occaſion he appoint- 
ed two of my dear deceaſed aunt's moſt 
intimate female friends to ſupport me by 
their preſence. Oh, God! with what af. 
fliction did I perform this laſt. ſoul-rending 

PEEP | ; duty! 
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duty! The ſables that covered my face and 
enwrapped my perſon were leſs black than 


the horrors of eternal ſeparation II ſaw, I | 


heard nothing !—Tears blinded my eyes! 
—Sobs and groans, not to be repreſſed, 
burſting from my agonized boſom, abſorb- 
ed all other ſenſe except that of feeling. I 
did not expire on the ſpot, but was con- 
veyed back in a ſtate of almoſt non-exiſt- 


cnce. | 


One of the ladies by whom I had been 
accompanied at the mournful ceremony 
remained, at the entreaties of Mr. Beres- 
ford, to watch over my recovery, to amuſe 
my thoughts, to ſooth my ſorrows ; and 
never did any woman appear better calcu- 
lated for the tender offices of conſolation. 


Mrs. Ofterly, as repreſented to me by 
my aunt, was the widow of an officer; her 
birth, education, and fortune, contributed 

| much. 


ä 
. 
: 
. m 
7 
— 
8 
. 


| 
| 
4 
| 


42 THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 


+ much to the reſpe&ability of her character, 


but not ſo much as the amiable endow- 


ments by which her mind was particularly 
diſtinguiſhed. 


During her reſidence at Bengal, ſhe pro- 
feſſed to have contracted ſo great a friend- 
ſhip for my exemplary benefactreſs, that 
to this attachment ſhe ſacrificed her views 


of returning to Europe on the death of Co- 
lonel Oſterly; and next to the aunt L 
adored,. ſhe always poſieſied the largeſt 


ſhare in my affect ions. 


The unremitting endeavours of this faſ- 
cinating woman to calm my ſpirits, and 
reſtore my tranquillity, joined to the ef- 
forts of Mr. Beresford, were entirely with- 
out effect. I had never ſeen him ſo kind 
to my complaints, ſo indulgent to my hu- 


mours; he would condeſcend to wipe fiom 


my cheeks. * tears which conſtantly be- 
dewed 


THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 48 


dewed them ; and if my fancies were ever 


ſo unreaſonable, he would never permit 
that they ſhould be contradicted. 


When the bitterneſs of my grief had a 
little ſubſided, and I began to occupy my- 
ſelf with theſe long forſaken amuſements, 
for the attainment of which 1 was indebted 
to the liberality of my proteftors, Mrs, 
Ofterly, in preſence of Mr. Beresford, de- 
clared her intentions of returning to her fa- 
mily, which conſiſted of two iafant ſons, 
whom her conſideration for me had made 
her leave to the care of ſervants as long, 
ſhe ſaid, as ſhe thought ſhe could be uſeful 
to the darling of— 


* 


She pauſed. 


I looked in her face I do not know with 
what ſort of expreſſion, but it ſent back the 
name of my aunt from the lips on which 
it apprehenſively fluttered to that retreat 

where 
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where it had been cheriſhed in filence ever 
fince my misfortune ; one only trial had 
been made of my misfortune, which threw 
me into ſuch paroxyſms of woe, as pre- 
vented a ſecond. experiment of the ſame 
nature. — 


ce ſee, my dear Ellen,” ſaid Mr. Be- 
resford, without ſeeming to obſerve what 
had occaſioned the change in my counte- 
nance, or rather chooſing to give it another 
derivation than the true one, © I ſee what 
will be your regret when ſeparated from 
Mrs, Ofterly ; and I much miſtake, if her. 
partiality for you will not make her conde- 
ſcend to adopt a plan I have ſome time 
been digeſting for your happineſs and be- 
nefit,” = | 


© What is there within the reach of my 
limited abilities,” ſhe replied, tenderly 
preſſing my hand, that I would 0 do 
to. promote the felicity of this dear girl ?— 
Tell 
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Tell me then, Sir, how I am to confer ſo 
ſweet a favour on my own inclinations, -as 
to be in any manner aiding to her com- 
fort?“ 


It was now that Mr. Beresford propoſed 
that in future, if Mrs. Oſterly had no ob- 
jection, I ſhould become an inmate in her 
family until I might make my own eſtab- - 
liſhment, which he hoped, he ſaid, was at 
no great diſtance, my marriage being a 
point on which he ultimately reſted all his 
wiſhes. 


The whole plan of placing me out of 
Henry St. Clear's reach, now, for the firſt 
time ſince it had been revealed to me by 
my angel monitreſs, ruſhed to my thoughts, 
where, perhaps, his image would never 
have intruded itſelf, but for thoſe arts. and 
deſignings uſed to keep us aſunder. I felt 
extreme pleaſure in the propoſal of living 
under the protection of Mrs. Ofterly, but 

| I never 
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I never felt ſo little love or gratitude for 
the propoſer as at this moment of finefle, 
when he was ſending me from him under 
apparent colourings the moſt amiable, but 
from real motives that he had not the ge- 
neroſity or courage to avow. 


I felt my face and boſom burn like fire 
whilſt Mr. Beresford proceeded to fill up 
the ſketch he had drawn out for my reſi- 
dence with Mrs. Oſterly. 


* This good child, madam,” he conti- 
nued, ſtill addreſſing his converſation to 
my future protectreſs, whom it is unne- 
ceſſary, I hope, to tell you, 1 conſider as 
my daughter, otherwiſe my conduct towards 
her has but ill explained my affections, 
muſt, if you ſhould accept her ſociety, be 


received under your protection with an ap- 
pointment equal to what would be her pre- 
tenſions was I her real inſtead of her adopt- 
ed father.” | 


I bluſhed 


. 
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I bluſhed deeper than before, but ſaid 
nothing; indeed there was no time for me 
to have ſpoken; Mrs. Ofterly's eagerly 
pronouncing, Stop one moment, Sir, if you 
pleaſe, would have precluded any other in- 
terruption from being attended to. 


* hope you do me the juſtice to bee 


lieve,“ continued ſhe, that I ſhall re- 


ceive as the greateſt favour from your hands 
the charge with which you are inclined to 


honour me; but againſt any pecuniary re- 
compence, inſtead of remonſtrating, I give 
my po/itive negative.“ 


T Then, I fear,” ſaid Mr. Beresford— 


« Fear, nothing,” ſhe replied, ſtopping 
him with a ſmile of ſweetneſs, which height. 


ened the charms of her always charming 
countenance, if it is that you are afraid 


of being my debtor on the ſcore of a little 
kindneſs 
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kindneſs ſhe vn to our mutual favourite, I 


will tell you how to avoid the mortifica- 


tion; come often to our domeſtic circle, 
and I will ſet off every viſit you make us 
to liquidate your account of ſuppoſed obli- 
gation. Does not this arrangement ſatisfy 
your pride as fully as it will anſwer the de- 
mands of my avarice ?” 


Your Ladyſhip will ſuppoſe what muſt 
have been the effect of friendſhip fo diſin- 
tereſted on a mind not inſenſible to kind- 
neſs ; I kiſſed her hands in token of my ac- 
knowledgments, and was from that time 
committed- to the guardianſhip of Mrs. 
Oſterly, as much to my contentment as it 

could poſſibly be to her gratification, 


| ;  *% 
Nothing had been ſaid to me of my 


going into public for three months after 
my removal. Mr. Beresford ſpent ſome 
part of every day at my now nominal home, 


loaded 


3 
| 
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| loaded me with preſents, and very often 
held long conferences with my protectreſs, 
at which I dig not affiſt. 


Deep and fincere as was the grief! 
brought with me to my new reſidence, it 
could make no long reſiſtance againſt the | 
thouſand nameleſs attentions employed by i 
Mrs. Oſterly to diſlodge it; but no ſooner 
had I recovered, in ſome degree, my uſual ; 
cheerfulneſs, than Mr. Beresford relapſed 
into the diſorder which a few years preced-9 | } 
ing had threatened his diſſolution. 


During his confinement, Mrs, Oſterly, 
ſometimes with, ſometimes without me, 
made daily enquiries after his health, and 
once, at his own command, I attended alone 
in his dreſſing-room, where he received me 
ſupported with pillows on a ſofa. 


Notwithſtanding I poſſeſſed the maſter- 
key to the ſecret of his real intentions re- 
Vor. III. e ſpecting 
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ſpecting the diſpoſal of my perſon, the al- 
teration in his own affected me even to 
tears; neither under a veil of deep orange, 
or rather black bile, nor in the glances of 
his large penetrating eyes, ſwimming in 
yellow deeper than the colour of gold, 
could I have diſcovered that the object be- 
fore me was really Mr. Beresford, if he had 
not held out his hand to invite mine, and 
faid, in a feeble voice— 


% Sit down, Ellen; I ſee you are ſtartled 
at the figure I preſent before you Lou 
| weep too, and your gratitude pleaſes me— 
I have been worſe—I feel I ball be better; 
but fit down, and by and by I will talk to 
you on the buſineſs for which 1 deſired to 


ſee you.“ 


I did as I was ordered; and, after a pauſe 
of ſome minutes, concern keeping me 
ſilent, he commenced a long diſcourſe, de- 
livered with much tenderneſs, but more 

agitation, 
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agitation, the purport of which. was, chat 
now having fully indulged my ſorrow. for 
the mutual loſs we had ſuſtained, he ex- 
peed I would, without reluctance, attend 
Mrs, Oſterly to a ball he had intended to 
give at Mount Zephyr, his country villa, 
on the fourth of June, in honour of the 
King's birth- * 


It was now, he hb the 26th of 


May; then added, arrangements were al- 
ready made, invitations diſperſed, and ſee- 


ing no reaſon to hope his health would 
permit him to officiate, I muſt therefore 
preſide in his ſtead. He paid me many 
compliments on the growth of my perſon, 
and tried to perfuade me I had charms 
enough to procure me a train of admirers, | 


Perhaps, had I never known his motive 


for wiſhing to make me conſpicuous, the 
flattery might have pleaſed me better, and 
I Py ſhould have felt myſelf more 

D 2 grateful ; 


N. 
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grateful ;| however, I aſſured him of my 
obedience to his commands, upon his urg- 
Ing them as the moſt likely remedy to re- 
lieve the depreſſion on his ſpirits, of courſe 
to remove the bodily Ciſorder under c 
he laboured. 


Having obtained my conſent, he pre- 
ſented me with a large purſe, filled with 
gold, to procure for me, he ſaid, ſome ad- 
ditional ornaments to thoſe already pro- 
vided on a former occaſion. 


Ah, that former occafion! with what 
painful emotions did the recollection of the 
fatal event, by which it had been rendered 
abortive, fill my burſting heart !—I could 
not anſwer, I could not thank Mr. Beres- 
ford for his bounty ; the gift was forced on 
my acceptance; he ſat for ſome time in 
. thoughtful meditation, fixing bs eyes yon 


but as if rivetted on e at n 
withdrawing 
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- withdrawing them from me, and rooting 
them on the floor, he aſked if I ſhould be 
glad to ſee Henry St. Clear? 


I could not help ſmiling at a queſtion ſo 
unexpected, more than a year having paſſed 
without my once hearing him pronounce 
the name of St. Clear, I was then very little {| 
intereſted about him, and anſwered win 
great truth, that though I had not loſt the : 
remembrance of his kindneſs, and ſhould 
therefore be pleaſed to fee him again, yet I 
had ſo totally forgotten his perſon, that we 

muſt meet as ſtrangers, for it was impoſ- 
ſible he ſhould have any better recollection 
of me than I had preſerved of him, 


My unembarraſſed reply, which covered 
no indirect meaning, ſeemed not only to 
farisfy, but communicate pleaſure to Mr. 
Beresford, who ſoon after complaining of fa- 
tigue, which his countenance verified, diſ- 


o - an_ 
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miſſed: me, deſiring I would give him the 
opportunity of ſpeaking to me more at large 
on the morrow, 


Mrs. Oſterly, whom I now loved with 
filial ardency, impatiently waited my re- 
turn, to know the reſult of our conference, 
having before been truſted with Mr. Beres- 
ford's ſecret machinations of providing me 
an huſband, to prevent the danger which 
he fancied threatened his nephew. 


5 I — 


She treated his ſuſpicions, calling them 
romantic beyond example, with ſo much 
ridicule, as effaced from my mind the un- 
eaſineſs which had barboured there ſince 
they were iatroduced by the laſt words of 
my aunt ; and ſometimes I could not avoid 
joining in the mirth her wit furniſhed at 
the expence of Mr, Beresford's ſuperſtitious 
ſtructure of fears, which he had ſo induſ- 


trioufly raiſed to his own torment. 
However, 
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« However, my love,” ſhe would ſay, 


let us have the charity to remove thoſe 
childiſh apprehenſions from a mind no 
otherwiſe diſeafed than in this one inſtance 
of weakneſs; let us humour this fingle 
foible, and by ſo doing contribute to your 
own felicity.” 


Without comprehending the meaning of 
this advice in its fulleſt extent, I caſt my- 


ſelf on her maternal boſom, and promiſed 
to be governed by her direction, whilſt, on: 


her part, ſhe congratulated me on having 
received ſo handſome a bounty, for the 
purpoſe of repleniſhing my wardrobe, un- 


dertaking, at my earneſt requeſt, to arrange 


every thing for my appearance on the royal. 
birth-day, which was celebrated only a few: 
leagues diſtant from our town reſidence. 


True to my appointment, the next morn- 
ing, I found Mr. Beresford ſo much worſe 
than on the preceding day, that I came 

D4 back 
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back without being admitted to an audi- 
ence : he was confined to his bed, and, by 

order of his phyficians, an embargo had 
been laid againſt the entrance of viſitors 
into his chamber, | 


To ſay I felt for the ſickneſs of Mr. Be- 
resford thoſe violent emotions of deſpair I 
experienced before the beatification of my 

beloved aunt, would be to advance impoſ- 
ſibilities; but having ſo many years lived 
under his protection, and placing many 
acts of kindneſs to his account, I forgot 
whatever militated againſt the affect ion I 
ought to cheriſh for his goodneſs, and re- 
membered only the debt he had —_—_— 
on my gratitude, 


The melancholy air I brought home 
with me, and my burſting into tears, in- 
ſtead of anſwering Mrs. Ofterly's enquiries 
after the health of Mr: Beresford, alarmed 
her ſo much, that having made me ſwallow 

a4 glass 


- 
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before ſhe ventured to aſk me what was the 
diſagreeable circumſtance that ſo deeply 
afflicted me; and when I told her how ex- 
tremely ill I had found him, ſhe ſympa- 
thized in my ſorrow: even to agony, and 
mingled her tears with mine. 


Several meſſages paſſed prior to my ob- 
taining another interview; at length I was 
allowed to enter his apartment, and -was 
more than ever ſhocked with the encreaſ- 
ing deepneſs of his complexion ; he made 
me fit down by the fide of his bed, whilſt, 
in a faint tone of voice, he aſked if I had 
began making preparations for the ball ? 


© ſtrove to explain how repugnant it 
would be to my inclinations to think of 
going out in purſuit of pleaſure when my 


gratified by the motive, he would on no ac- 
| Ds count 


a glaſs of water, ſhe took another herſelf , 


early benefactor was confined to the bed of 
| ſickneſs; but though he declared himſelf 


err 


N — —— — * 


n 


; 
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count conſent to the PROT of Been 
ing the feſtival. 


J would have you, Miſs Cary,” ſaid 
he, gaſping for breath, © ſeen, admired, 
and, if poſſible, placed under the protec- 
tion of a good huſband before that time 
arrives when I can no longer be of uſe to 


- , you. My phyſicians tell me my recovery a 


great deal depends on the tranquillity of 
my ſpirits, and nothing will tranquillize 
them ſo Ee 19 as ſeeing ave well eſtab- 
liſhed. wy * 


Ne il from inability to proceed, aud 
I ſeized the opportunity of his filence to 
fay— 


« My dear Sir, I am willing to do every 
thing which may conduce to your health, 
of adminiſter to your peace; bur, child 
that I am, do not, for Heaven's fake, do 
not ſay that theſe rn are only to be 

| obtained 
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obtained by taking upon me the manage- 
ment of a family, who have — need by 
a conductor!“ | 


«© What then will become of you, Miſs 
Cary,” he ſternly aſked, ** when I ſhall be 
no tore ? Mrs. Ofterly, with all her par- 
tiality for you, being a ſtranger to your 
blood, whoſe fortune is moderate, and 
whole pride will not allow her to accept 
any gratuity for your board, cannot always 
be bufthened with the expences of your 
maintenance—Do not weep my dear,” ſoft- 
ening his voice at ſight of my tears, 1 
mean nothing leſs than to affirm my inten- 
tions are to ferve you. Where can you 
find, except 1n the arms of an huſband, the 
protection you will ſtand in need of when 


I am gone?” 


„ My fither!—Obs, my father,” efied l, 
« will he not receive, will he not protect his 


then poor defolated Ellen?” 
D 6 «© No 
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„No doubt,” he replied, © Mr. Cary 
may do ſomething for you, but I fear it 
is not in his power to do much; I affure 
you he has not yet acquired independence, 
therefore cannot beſtow on another what 
he does not, himſelf poſſeſs. The poſt in 
which I placed him on his marriage with 
your mother obliges him to ſupport ap- 
pearances not to be maintained by trifles, 
ſo that his expences have nearly equalled 
his emoluments ; beſides, I know he has 
met with conſiderable loſſes, and that your 
return to him will be attended with parti- 
cular inconveniency, againſt which I am 
determined to provide, by ſettling you with 
a man of fortune where you are“. 


Perceiving his arguments were but little 
calculated to dry up my tears, next at- 
\ tacked me on the fide of compaſſion ;- he 
again repreſented, that the deplorable con- 
dition-to which he was reduced could only 
be rendered ſupportable, or his reſtoration 

| to 
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to health admit of poſlibility, but by my 
ſubmiſſion to the plans his affection for me 
had made him adopt. | a9 La 


Fearful that reſiſtance might haſten his 
diſſolution, pity for the weakneſs which ac- 
tuated him to impoſe on me commands 
that I could not obey without repugnance, 
and above all, poſſeſſing a heart yet unim- 
preſſed by any dangerous preference, I re- 
ſolutely reſolved to make the ſacrifice he 


requeſted, and we parted the beſt friends 


- imaginable, 


When I again ſaw Mrs. Ofterly, I threw 


myſelf into her arms, told her all that had 
paſſed, what I had promiſed, apd how 


deeply I had been afflicted; the embraced - 


me with fondneſs, approved what ſhe called 
my condeſcenſion, condemned with much 
reſentment the reflection Mr. Beresford had 
inſinuated reſpecting the ſteadineſs of her 


" 
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friendſhip, and ſtill more for the narrow- 
nefs of which he preſumed to ſuppoſe her 
capable, but kindly ſaid, for my fake, ſhe 
would try to pardon the inſult, and very 
ſoon reaſoned me out of the chagrin which 
clung about my heart from the moment I 
had made my word reſponſible for the diſ- 
poſition of my hand. 


* did not ſee Mr. Beresford any more 
prior to my attending Mrs. Oſterly to his 
ſeat in the country, where, by his appoint- 
ment, every thing was prepared for our re- 
ception three days before the celebration, 
of that feſtival, the grandeur of which it 
was intended ſhould aftoniiſh the whole 
Eaſtern World. 


1 he interval between our arrival at 
Mount Zephyr and the day of exhibition 
did not admit of time for reflection; every 
moment Was filled up in diſpenſing orders, 

inſpecting 
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inſpecting the execution of them, or in- 
venting little elegancies to render more 
compleat the ſplendid aggregate. 


At the time I am writing theſe particu- 
lars, my ſad heart refuſes to engage its in- 
tereſt in deſcriptions foreign to its immedi- 
ate feelings; and ſuch would be the dif- 
play of thoſe ſcenes, which however de- 
lightful in the moments of enjoyment, 
when the ſpirits are unbroken by diſap- 
pointment, leave nothing on the mind de- 


preſſed by ſorrow but the dregs of TOY | 


retroſpection. 


Mr. Beresford, againſt his own inclina- 
tions, when the ball was firſt propoſed, had 
yielded to the ſolicitations of a few ladies 
who led the faſhions at Bengal, that the 
company ſhould appear in fancy dreſſes, 
with or without maſks, as theit different 
taftes might direct them; one exception 
only was ezacted, and I received his com- 

| - mands 
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mands not to diſguiſe my face or perſon, 
but to ſet them both off, by natural means, 
to the greateſt advantage. | 


I felt no repugnance to obey orders 
which youth, vanity, an inexperience, deck- 
ed in fallacious colouring, to entrap my pru- 
dence, which had 1 conſulted, might have 
inſpired, rather than pleaſure for the cauſe, 
terror for the effect. 


In ſurveying my ſplendid ornaments, l 
forgot what it was intended I ſhould facri- 
fice to the indulgence of wearing them, 
and only conſidered the triumph for which 
I ſhould be their debtor. 


Mrs. Oſterly kindly aſſiſted at my toilet, 
almoſt neglecting her own appearance, chat 
ſne might render mine the more ſtriking; ; 
all the many praiſes ſhe beſtowed. on the 
object of her ſolicitude were calculated, I 
thought to * only courage, but they 

became 
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became ſo warm, ſo rapturous, that their 
ſubtle influence extended much beyond the 
limits of encouragement, and I followed her 
to the reception room, exulting in thoſe 
imaginary charms with which her partiality 
had taken ſuch pains to endow me, nor did 
the homage paid to the whole of my ap- 


pearance ſerve to. nn the pernicious 
poiſon. b m0 


Mrs. Oſterly would ſee nothing to find 
fault with in my whole exterior, but, on 
the contrary, aſſured me, that when re- 
turning the compliments which oppreſſed 
me, I had acquitted myſelf like a favourite 
daughter of the graces. Such were her 
words; I do not recite them rom, but as 
an excuſe for my vanity, being ſilly enough 

to ſuppoſe all the women envied, all the 
men adored me. This confeſſion is a ſelf- 
inflicted penance to humble the now poor 
neglected Ellen in the eyes of Lady Oſ- 


ſington, | 
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Gngton, as ſhe is already humbled i in her 
own. a 


The evening was far advanced ; I had 
danced with various partners, every one of 
whom would have perſuaded me that their 

future felicity depended on my favour; 

ſome aſſiduouſly applied to obtain it from 
my own deciſion, others talked of laying 
their propoſals before Mr. Beresford, and 
engaging him in the intereſt of their pre- 
tenſions, God forbid! thought I, for there 
is not one amongft you I would accept for 
my huſband ! f 


Fatigued leſs by the heat, though ex- 
tremely oppreſſive, than by the jargon of 
nonſenſe that every where invaded my 
ſenſes, I ſeized on a favourable moment of 
withdrawing unobſerved, and retired to a 
diſtant room, where, for the ſake of its 
* the ball was intended to be re- 

newed 
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newed after ſupper, but was then unoccu- 
pied. Here I caſt myfelf on a ſofa, and 
was in ſome danger of falling aſleep through 
wearineſs, when approaching footſteps ef. 

fectually rouzed my attention, | 


I opened my eyes; I looked up, expect- 
ing to ſee Mrs, Oſterly, who having, as I 
ſuppoſed, broken from the party with which 
I left her engaged at play, was coming to 


feek me, 


« Ah! is it you, my dear madam?” 
cried I, as the perſon entered at a door on 
my right hand; and on turning my head 
that way, ſaw not Mrs, Ofterly, but beheld 
a maſk in the habit of a hermit, ſo vene- 
rable in his figure, that the anger I ſhould 
have felt for a leſs reſpectable intruder was 
now converted into awe, I haſtily raiſed 
myſelf, and faluted him with as much de- 
ference as I ſhould have done had I known 

him 
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him to be the holy character he only * roi 


ſented. of 
| ; 74 1 th 
I waited; with a ſort of childiſh terror, 
ſomething between apprehenſion and reve- 
rence, to hear what he would ſay, but ſee- 1 
ing that he ſtood with his arms croſſed, and 3 
his eyes fixed on my face, without attempt- 0 
ing to utter a word, my delicacy took the 5 


alarm, and I ſhould have inſtantly fled from 
the apartment, if he had not detained me 
by faſtening on my robe, at the ſame time 
exclaiming— 4 | 


20 Is it thus, they, thar Mig Cary would 
fly from her old friend and delten, 
Henry St. Clear?“ 


I cannot tell w hat were the complex ideas 
that all at once ruſhed upon my brain at 
an explanation ſo unexpected, fo aſtoniſh- 
ing, ſo little deſired, and lo greatly dange- 

rous; 
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rous ; Mr. Beresford's diſpleaſure was one 
of the moſt frightful ; and influenced by a. 
thouſand nameleſs emotions, I cried ou. 


Good God! You Henry St. Clear 
If, indeed, you are Henry St. Clear, why 
did you come hither unknown to your 
uncle? — Why did you follow me?—Why 


would you detain me from the company? 


As I gave vent to theſe few incoherent 
ſentences, I really trembled with agitation, 
for I knew not what conſequences, unleſs 
actuated by a pre- ſentiment of the events to 
which that fatal interview would give birth, 
Cruel, unfortunate interview !—Oh! that I 
had eſcaped from its entanglements before 
all my hopes of future happineſs were blaſt. 
ed by the credulity with which I liſtened, 
by the weakneſs with which I yielded to 
vows the moſt tender, but the moſt treache- 
rous! , 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt I was s ſpeaking in hurried ac- 
cents my fears rather than my ſentiments, 
Mr. St, Clear had taken off his maſk—Why 


did he remove it Why reveal a counte-- 
nance where honour reſided, where candour 


ſpoke, where. affeQion {| parkled Why, 


but to ſport with my folly, and rob me of 


that caution in which I maght have found 
my ſecurity ! 


c« I ſee, ” (aid he, my once ſweet El- 
len, my now more lovely, and a thouſand 
times more beloved Miſs Cary, has no wel- 
come to give me, no ſmile to beſtow | on 
me.“ | | 
| « 1 my not hear this edivarſarion from 
you, Sir. Indeed, I am glad to ſee you if 
you are Henry St. Clear—1 do not recolle& 
your face, and I am ſure Tap. cannot re- 

member mine. —_ 


ve ax: 
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7 « The change ſince I laſt beheld it,” he 
» Wl replied, is extremely viſible, yet whether 
* I ſee it in tears or ſmiles, the impreſſion it 
makes on my memory is indelible, and for | 
ever.“ | 


f cc Tears ! "_ repeated I, © when have you 
] ſeen me in tears * * 


& Aſk me not,” ſaid he, . when or where 
theſe precious gems fell from your eyes, 
which penetrated the ſoul of St. Clear with |! 
more than ſorrow, with pointed agony!” 2 


—_— ww ˖‚˖·˙ v9 


Immediately it occurred to my appre- 
| henſion, that the ſituation he reverted to 
| muſt have been the dreadful one which ſe- 
; parated me from the temains of my beſt, 
my only friend; and, with a ſcream, I cried: 
7 out Tell me, O tell me, was you pre- 
ſeat at the laſt dreadful ceremony?“ 


ds was,“ 
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« 1 was,” ſaid b * my Ned for the 
memory of Mrs. Beresford, brought me 
thither an uninvited and undiſcovered ſpec- 
tator. Now, Miſs Cary, let us drop the 

. mournful retroſpection; for were I to evince 
the tender ſympathy by which J am at this 

moment actuated, my regrets would only 
deepen the complexion of your own.” 


Our dangerous conference laſted more 
than an hour; his vows were tender, ar- 
dent, inſinuating; my heart betrayed me, 
and ſurrendered itſelf againſt my ſtrongeſt 
efforts to retain it. 


My Jong abſence from the company at 
length brought Mrs. Oſterly to ſee what 
was become of me; 1 heard her voice giv- 
ing ſome direct ions in the next apartment, 
when Mr. St. Clear would have inſtantly 
remaſqued, but I prevented his deſign, and 
aſſured him any ſentiments I might enter- 

| | | tain 
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tain were not to be juſtified, unleſs ſanc- 
tioned by that lady” 8 approbation. ah 

Before he could ſignify by words his re- 
juctance to comply with my conditions, 
ſhe entered the room; and after I had 


named them to each other, 1 thought I 


ſhould have ſank with confuſion, not more 
from what J fancied a repulſive ſhade on 
her countenance, than from being remind- 


ed, by the eaſe with which they received 


and paid their mutual compliments, that 


this was not the commencement of their 


acquaintance, 


We returned foon to the ball-room, 
where I was again peftered with the aſſi- 
duities of my former plagues ; whoſe flat- 
rery, ſince my interview with Henry St. 
Clear was more inſupportable than ever; 
thoſe which I thought diſagreeable before 
now appeared odious by compar:fon, 

Vol. III. E 
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Mr. St. Clear kiſſed the hands of Mrs. 


Oſterly on taking leave of us for the even- 


ing, before we rejoined the company, ſaid 
ſomething about viſiting His uncle that 
night, and begged permiſſion to attend her 
the next day, either at Mount Zephyr, or 


at her houſe in town, when he ſhould have 


the honour to reveal the fituation of a heart, 


which, for its future tranquillity, muſt de- 


pend on the intereſt ſhe might have the 
goodneſs to take in the ſucceſs of its deareſt 
pretenſions. 7 


To the prayer of this petition Mrs. Of- 
terly cooliy replied, ſhe ſhould be the gueſt 


of Miſs Cary, at Mount Zephyr, ſome days 


longer, and ſhould certainly not object to 
any viſitor ſhe might think it prudent to ad- 
mit. 


With this half aſſent he was forced to 


appear contented, afraid, as he afterwards 
| - confeſſed, 
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confeſſed, that had he remonſtrated on the 
ill grace with which it was granted, or wait- 
ed for my deciſion, the little favour thus 
exacted might have evaporated to leſs, and 


that in graſping for more he ſhould loſe 


all. 
The next morning, at a lite hour, Mrs. 
Oſterly came to my bed- ſide; there was 
no opportunity the preceding night to ſpeak 


on the ſubje& of Mr. St. Clear's intruſion, 


and I dreaded. ſo much what would be ſaid 
to cenſure my conduct, that I covered my 
head with the clothes, from whence I ſhould 
never have found courage to lift it again, 
if, in a voice of more than uſual ſoftneſs, 


ſhe had not called upon me to awaken, 


and get myſelf ready to receive a young 
gentleman, who was extremely impatient 


for my appearance. 


* Good God, Madam!” I cred, lifting 
my eyes to her's, where I diſcoyered no 
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ſymptoms of rebuke, © is it poſſible Mr. 
St. Clear can be already arrived? And are 
you, indeed, fo kind?”—1 hardly know 
what further I might have uttered, if ſhe 
had not interrupted' me. 


« I am ſorry,” faid ſbe, with a ſmile, 
ce that the intelligence I bring ſhould thus 
agitate your ſpirits; I begin to think there 
muſt be a ftrong ſympathy between you 
and the young man, to whom I have been 

liſtening ſo long; that he has almoſt talked 
me out of my ſenſes; you ſeem to be under 
the influence of ſimilar feelings; the fame 
bluſhes, the fame ſighs, the ſame confu- 
ſion, actuates you” both—But come, my 
my dear, I am tired of his confeſſions 
make haſte to relieve me from a tele- d- tete 
which grows troubleſome.“ 


She ſtaid to ſay no more, but left me to 
my own reflections, which gathering the 
ſweetneſs of hope from the placidity of her 

countenance, 
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countenance. and the hints ſhe had let fall, 


gave themſelves up to the moſt ane . 
renity. | 


A ſhort time brought me to the preſence 
of Henry St. Clear ; but what became of 
my boaſted ſerenity, when I ſaw him kneel 
at the feet of Mrs. Oſterly, and heard him 
lay, „If, Madam, you are determined 
© that my uncle ſhall know of my viſits to 
« Miſs Cary, I muſt never ſee her again, 
« and it is you who will compleat my de» 
« {trution,” 


4 Stop,” cried ſhe, © I am not ſo cruel 
as you would repreſent me—but ſee, here 
is Miſs Cary herſelt. N 


I did not know whether to advance or 
retreat. Mr. St. Clear, ſtarting from his 
ſuppliont poſture, his expreſſive features, 
animated by pleafure, led me trembling . 
like a culprit to a vacant chair, next that 
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in which Mrs, Oſterly was ſitting, who gave 
an immediate turn to the converſation. 
She talked of my laſt night's exertions, and 
of the. ravages fatigue had made on my 
countenance, while that of Mr. St. Clear 


ecvinced ſuch a diſplay of ſadneſs, as be- 


trayed ſtil] ſtronger ſymptoms of diſmay 
than my own. | . 


How eaſy to determine, how hard to 
act !—T faid I would avoid particulars, yet 
I ſuffer them to run off with my purpoſe, 


not conſidering the lengths to which they 


may carry me, 


Nothing paſſed in the ſhort time Mr. 
St. Clear ſtaid with me, but what was per- 
fectly foreign to the ſubje& on which they 
had evidently been talking at my entrance; 
however, before he took leave, he defired a 
moment's private audience with my friend, 
and making an apology to me, ſhe retired 
with him to another apartment, where the 

| nominal 


WW 
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nominal moment was lengtheued to half an 
hour, 


On their return, I obſerved with ſur- 
prize, and I fear with to» much joy, that 
Mr. St. Clear's ſpirits ſeemed renovated, 
and that the reſerve which had ſhadowed 
the features of Mrs. Oſterly was ſuperſeded 
by an air of confidence and ſmiles of con- 


| deſcenſion. 


As ſoon as he was gone, Upon my 
word,” ſaid ſhe, © this is a moſt charming 
young man; I have told him we ſhall re- 
main here three weeks longer, and invited 
him to come as often as he can to brighten 
our ſolitude.” 


c Ah! Madam,” I replied, © what has 
he ſaid to ſoften the ſeverity which I fan- 
cied you had betrayed towards him ?— 
Will there not be danger in his coming hi- 

E 4 ther ? 
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| 1 Or does hls uncle conſent that be 


- ſhould viſit us * 


| « Have patience, my dear Miſs Cary, 
and I will endeavour to anſwer your queſ- 


tions and remove your doubts.” 


She then explained what were her mo- 
tives for the reſerve with which ſhe had firſt 
received Mr. St. Clear, and which were not 
quite done away on his ſecond appearance 
at Mount Zephyr, until the laſt conference 
ſhe had held with him immediately Sat 
ing his departure. | 


« You es ſaid ſhe, „that the 
charge of your conduct has been commit- 
ted to me; and although Mr. Beresford 
did not think proper to truſt his whole con- 
fidence in my keeping; what you have re- 
lated reſpecting the romantic jealouſy he 
entertains was quite enough to ſtartle me at 

the 
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the pteſence of Mr. St. Clear, and to find 
him too in private conference with my ami- 
able ward when I ſuppoſed him ſome hun- 
dred leagues diſtance from Bengal. 


7% «ffured her, with great truth, that I 
believed our meeting had been entirely ac- 
cidental, | | 


«6 Entirely on your part, I dare truſt,” ſhe 
replied, © but I will not ſay quite ſo much 
for the handſome heir of Mr, Beresford.” 


I coloured like ſcarlet. 


© He has owned to me,” ſhe proceeded, 
without ſeeming to obſerve my tos evident 
confuſion, that having ſeen you once in 
a fituation where the grateful ſenſibility of 
your heart exalted you above your ſex, his 
own had ſurrendered at the ſummons of 
united perſonal chartns and mental virtues, 
Such was the converſation which had paſſed 
E g between 
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between us this morning prior to my ap- 


pearance at your bed-fide, I certainly 


ſhould not have ſo prematurely invited you 


to join our party had he then hinted that 


his viſit was a ſtolen one, and that he had 
not yet even ventured to let his uncle know 
of his having returned to Bengal without 


his mandate.” 


« Good God!” cried I, “ ſurely he ſaid 
on going away laſt night, that he intended 
waiting on Mr. Beresford. Is it poſſible 


Mr. St. Clear ſhould be capable of uttering 
a falſehood ? Or may not otherwiſe the fine 


things he has been ſaying of me to you, 


Madam, be alſo the offspring of fiction?“ 


Sbe complimented the juſtneſs of my 
diſcrimination, yet did not abſolutely con- 
demn the fallacy of which I complained. 
She ſaid that on leaving me, and returning 


to the ſaloon where ſhe had left him, he 
made his confeſſion of the ſubterfuge to 


which 
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which an hopeleſs paſſion had compelled 
him- with ſuch honeſt fervour, ſuch en- 
chanting frankneſs, that it was difficult for 
her to with-hold the conſent he would have 
wreſted from her of unconditional filence 
as to his ſecret excurſion from his regi- 
ment, and that it was when endeavouring 
to combat the refiſtance which diſcretion 


forced her to exert, that I found Mr. St. 


Clear at her feet. 


Whatever ſentiments of preference I 
might, unknown to myſelf at this time, 
have entertained for Mr. St. Clear, I trem- 


bled with a thouſand nameleſs apprehen- 


ſions, when Mrs. Ofterly declared, in their 
laſt converſattion, he had ſo well fatisfied 


her of his honourable intentions, and ſo 
much engaged her compaſſion for his un- 


toward ſituation, that ſhe had allowed him 
to repeat his viſits during the few weeks 
he remained incog. at Bengal, and we ſhould 
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continue at Mount Zephyr, provided he 
pledged himſelf that his attentions to me 
ſhould not exceed thoſe of a brother, until 
he could obtain from Mr. Beresford per- 


miſſion to offer me propoſals more in payon 
with his wiſhes. - 


For the preſent ſhe bad adviſed him, ſhe 
ſaid, not to ſhew himſelf to his uncle, as 
in his uncertain ſtate of health, any extra- 
ordinary agitation, which ſuch a commu- 
nication could not fail of exciting, might 
be attended with fatal conſequences, but 
to defer the prayer of his petition to a more 
favourable ſeaſon, when his body free from 
pain, and his mind from irritation, he 
might be brought to liſten with leſs reſiſt- 
ance to the demolition of his own plans, 
and give effect to thoſe of his nephew. 


My apprehenſi ons were, indeed, great for 


the e of this arrangement, but my 
ſatisfaction 


— » 28 
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ſatisfaction at knowing I ſhould ſee Mr. St. 
Clear every day as long as we ſhould re- 
ſide at Mount Zephyr was ſtill greater. 


Thus re-commeaced my early acquaint» 


ance with the brother of Lady Offington, 


to whom I make it a duty to reveal the 
whole of my conduct, regulated, as I told 
myſelf, under the ditection of a maternal 
friend, who, I was perſuaded, would never 
- miſlead the child of her affeQion, 


If, reaſoned I, this charming woman 
does relax from the laws of ſentiment, if 
ſhe does permit Mr. St, Clear to exchange 
the aſſumed fraternal character for the title 
of my lover, from whence does the lenity 
proceed ?—Sure from the moſt amiable of 
all human weaknefles, compaſſion for the 
diſtreſſes of her fellow-creatures. + 


Mrs. Oſterly having entirely yielded to 
the tears and prayers of Mr. St. Clear, per- 
| mitted 
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mitted him to faſten about my neck, on the 
eve of his departure, - the miniature he had 
procured of himſelf, and heard with appro- 
bation the plighting of thoſe vows which he 
has fince broken—Why, ah! why did he 
weep !—His tears were the tears of decep- 
tion.ä— Why pray that I would wear his 
image on my heart, when his prayers were 
an inſult to ſincerity! | 


Too ſucceſsful in eſtabliſhing what he 
was then pleaſed to call his happineſs, and 
to which mine was the ſacrifice, he ſet out 
to join his regiment on the ſame day on 
which I returned to town with Mrs, Oſ- 
terly, | 


Mr. Beresford was nearly in the ſame 
| ate of precarious health on our coming 
back as we left him at our departure, and 
it was more than a fortnight before J was 
admitted to his preſence. The command I 
fo much dreaded at length arrived, when 

| the 
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the recollection of what I had done, toge- 
ther with the fear of detection covered me 
with confuſion the moment I appeared be- 
fore him, 


Contrary to my expectation, and very 
much to my relief, he gave me the moſt 
cordial welcome, declared himſelf perfectly 
ſatisfied by the ec/at with which my firſt re- 
ception in public had been attended, ſaid 


he had already ſeveral applications for the 


honour. of my alliance, and aſſured me, that 
as ſoon as he was able to tranſa& buſineſs, 
he ſhould anſwer every particular perſon 
who had addreſſed themſelves to him on 


the occaſion, ſome of whom, on a tran- 


fient view of their pretenſion, he highly 
approved; he would only direct my choice 
to one of them, but leave that choice un- 
biaſſed on whom it ſhould deſcend, 


Ab! thought I, how do you deceive 
yourſelf, and how have I Jeceived you ?— 
| Yet, 
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Yet, again, what harm have I done No- 
thing unauthorized by the advice of Mrs. 
Oſterly! 


Thus temporizing wich my conſcience, 
the ſhame which overwhelmed me at fight 
of Mr. Beresford, by little and little was 
fo far vanquiſhed, that I liſtened to his 

| ſchemes for my eſtabliſhment, although his 
nephew had no part in them, if not without 
impatience, at leaſt without interruption or 

contradiction, which ſo entirely won his 
heart, and ſoftened his temper, that he 
praiſed my facility, affured me I had more 
judgment than women of double my age, 
and ſhould make the beſt wite 1 in the uni- 
verſe. - | 


I ſhould have been greatly embarraſſed 
by theſe partial praiſes, had not my heart 
been ſo much hardened under the conſi- 
deration that they were beſtowed from in- 
tereſted motives, — that my good was 
much 
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much leſs conſulted. than his own conve- 
nience ia getting me diſpoſed of. 


On repeating the purport of my ſecond. 


interview to Mrs. Ofterly, ſhe very much 
reconciled me to myſelf, by the moſt un- 


bounded approbation. You have had a 


hard taſk to perform,“ {aid ſhe, | but you 
did well to indulge bis whims, and comply 
with his bumours, You are aſſured,” ſhe 
continued, of your lover's everlaſting at- 
tachment, and you are young enough to 


wait till his uncle's reafon ſhall have taught 


his heart to underſtand, that to make his 
nephew's gratitude coaleſce with his hap- 
e * muſt . him to Haas 
himſ | erh 


When I aſked, in ankrer to her ory 
obfervation, what would become of me 


ſhould Mr. Beresford inſiſt on my imme- 


diate marriage, ſhe bad me never to fore- 


ſal NES events, but if any ſuck. 


fhould 
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ſhould arrive, to depend on her ſupport, to 


rely a little on her ſkill, more on her influ- 


ence, but moſt on her affection, for bring- 


ing me out of all the difficulties it was poſ- 
fible I may have to encounter. 


In fuch converſations our private hours 
of confidence ſeemed' to fly, whilſt thoſe, 
and by far the greater number, dedicated 
to pleaſure, lagged heavily along: I was not 
Permitted by my guide and monitreſs to 
receive letters from Mr. St. Clear, and ſhe 
repaid me for this interdiction by 1 
of him continually. 


On Mr. Deb recovery from his 
indiſpoſition, which was not till the latter 
end of September, he began to buſy him- 
elf in his favourite purſuit of my ſettle- 
ment; not a day paſſed but ſome new pre- 
tender to my hand was introduced with 


more encomiums on his merit and fortune 


than his ſtrenuous encomiaſt ſuppoſed it 
poſſible 
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poſſible for a girl not quite fourteen to 
reſiſt. 753515 


Having diſplayed one by one of the 


whole corps of what Mr. Beresford called 
my lovers, he gave me three days to de- 
termine on my election; and acting entirely 
under the direction of Mrs. Oſterly, at the 
end of that time I ventured to ſignify a ne- 
gative, but without any marks of particular 
repugnance to the ſtate he ſo ſtrongly re. 
commended, object ing only, yet very dee 
cidedly, againſt the preſent candidates, 
finding ſomething or other in every one of 
them either to condemn or laugh at. 


Never was there ſuch a ſet of diſagree- 


ables as offered themſelves to my accept- 


ance: Mr. Beresford, who had been hand- 
ſome, and ſtill was remarkable for elegance 
of manners as well as knowledge in every 


ſcience of politeneſs, however inclined to be 


angry at the diſappointment of his hopes, 
could 
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could not ſometimes help joining in the 
mirth I raiſed at the expence of my admir- 
ers, and at laſt condeſcended to ſay, if I 
did not like them, he ſhould not force my 
inclinations, which he hoped would be leſs 
reſractory on the next propoſal chat was 
made me. 


Having thus got rid of one difficulty, it 
is very uncertain how ſoon 1 might have 
had others to contend with; but from theſe 
4 eſcaped by paying the heavy penalty of 
much pain and moſt tedious confinement. 


My extreme youth, the diſſipation into 
which I had been hurried, the late hours 
that follow in the train of pleaſure, and 
perhaps, more than theſe, the tumult of 
hopes and fears that occupied my mind, 
and diſtracted my reaſon, from the moment 
I made engagements, which now, 1n ſpite 
of all varniſhing, I conſider highly 1mpru- 
dent, owing to theſe ſeveral cauſes, my con- 

ſtitution 
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ſtitution gave way, and ſubmitted do the 
ravages of a violent fever, which, after be- 
ing conquered by medicine, left behind it 
a languor fo oppreflive and of fo long con- 
tinuance, that I was ſurprized Mr. Beres- 
ford did not betray ſymptoms of impatience 
at having all his plans ſo unreaſonably pro- 
tracted. 3g | 


I did not feel myſelf ſenſible of any re- 
gret for an indiſpoſition by means of which 
E avoided much greater evil, ſo appreben- 
fively endured, that when the uncle of Mr. 
St. Clear honoured me with a viſit, I dread- 


might be conſtrued into a ſignal of conva- 
leſcence, and ſubject me to renewed ſolici- 
tations. | 


Mrs. Ofterly, always attentive to my 
wants as well as to my wiſhes, nurſed me 
with the affection of a parent, and never 


left my bed-fide, except to receive Mr. 
Beresford, | 


ed to truſt my face with a ſmile, leſt it 
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Beresford, who came every day to enquire 
after me; and when able to occupy my 
dreſſing- room, ſtill ſhe was near me, ex- 
erting the whole of her eminently diſtin- 
guiſhed talents to charm and amuſe me. 


| She talked continually of Mr. St. Clear; | 
ſhe indulged me with the fight of many 


letters, or rather notes of tender enquiries, 
which ſhe had received and anſwered dur- 
ing my illneſs; ſhe pointed out to my de- 
lighted obſervation the unequivocal expreſ- 
fions of tenderneſs for the poor deluded El- 


len, which glowed in every ſentence, and 


too fatally warned the heart they were meant 
to deſtroy ! | 


Mr. Beresford now ſeldom came to viſit 
vs, at leaſt I ſaw him but ſeldom; now and 
then he would favour us with a meſlage, at 
other times Mrs. Oſterly was ſent for to 
ſpeak to him in private ; when, as ſhe af- 
terwards reported to me, the whole buſineſs 

; of 


ey 
tic 


CA 


THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 95 


of theſe confidential converſations coneern- 
ed only his impatience for my recovery, 


mired; 


ſing-room, when having been left alone 
longer than uſual, Mrs. Oſterly joined me; 


ſelf into a chair by my ſide, caught up one 


of my hands, preſſed it to her ** and 
burſt into tears. 


this diſtreſs? Is Mr. St. Clear -I fixed my 


tion I could not articulate. 


* Compoſe yourſelf, my love,” ſhe ſaid, 


caſting one of her arms round my neck, 


and 


* 


and his anxiety to have me again ſeen, 
and, as he was pleaſed to lay, again ad- 


It was about the middle of April, and 
before I had ventured further than my dreſ 


there was I know not what of grief and agi- 
tation in her countenance; ſhe threw her- 


40 Good God, Madam!” I cried, C whence 


eyes on her face—ſhe read in them the queſ- 
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and reſting my head on her boſom, © | 
have been to blame in thus alarming you— 
St. Clear is well, at leaſt I know nothing to 
the conttary ; but there is a perſon arrived 
at Bengal, whoſe motive for coming hither 
_ threatens me with the heavieſt of all mis- 
- fortunes, a ſeparation from my ms 
Ellen!“ 41 | 


The apprehenſions which before tortured 
my imagination, this addreſs to my feel- 
ings converted to ſurprize, not unmixed 
with the moſt painful ſenſations. I begged 
an explanation, and aſked with promptitude 
who had authority to tear me from her pro- 
tection? 


She ſhook her head with an air of ſor- 
row, and replied, ©* Do you forget your 
father?“ 


« My father b. F exclaimed, ** Is my 
father really come ?—And am I indeed to 
8⁰ 
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l go back with him? Muſt I renounce all 
8 that is dear to me at Bengal? And muſt I, 

0 myſt I be baniſhed for ever to that terrible 
d Bencoolen, which has been deſcribed to me 
r is the moſt frightful of all ſettlements?” 


8 « Happy am I,“ ſhe replied, * that my 
intelligence is not quite. ſo deplorable; Mr. 
Cary is certainly now at Bengal, but he has 

d no intention of taking you back to Bencoo- 

- len; perhaps it will not ſo much diſpleaſe 

d you if he makes you his companion in a 

d voyage to Europe; thither he means to 


1 4 
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conduct you, but wherever you go, to me 

2 the ſeparation will be alike inſupportable.” 

« You will not go with me then,” cried 

X I, redoubling my tears; if you would fave 
r my life, do not abandon me!” 


* But ſhould I indulge myſelf,” ſaid ſhe, 


Y as well as my ever beloved Ellen, and 
) attend you to Europe, what would become 7 
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of poor St. Clear? who would be left to 
comfort him, who to ſupport your intereſt 
in his affections, who to ee . Be- 

resford ? And, finally, who would then be 
able to prevail on him to ſanction the par- 
tialiiy of my two young friends for each 


other, and which ought to meet with no 
oppoſition,” 


Before I had time to anſwer theſe ſooth- 


ing interrogations, Mr. Beresford and my 
father entered the apartment. 


At ſight of a parent whom I had not ſeen 
for more than four years, nature prevailed 
over inclination, joy uſurped the' place of 
ſadneſs in my heart; I thought I could 
leave St. Clear, Mrs. Ofterly, the whole 
world, to have followed him, and I ſhould 
have thrown myſelf into his arms, if ſome- 


thing repulſive in his motions had not with- 
held me. 


However 


| | | 
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However gentle the movement of that 
hand, which was ſoftly raiſed, as if to place 


a barrier between us, whilſt his eyes ſeemed 


to examine my perſon from head to foot, 
the tout enſemble of this action, and the ſcru- 
tiny of thoſe looks made me tremble; but, 


happily, the pangs they created laſted but a 


moment. 


6 ſee your ſurprize, Cary,” ſaid Mr. 
Beresford, ** on finding your daughter ſo 
much grown, and ſo much improved ; but 
has approbation no language to make itſelf 
underſtood, that it muſt be indebted to 
ſilence for its expreſſion I proteſt, were 
I Miſs Cary, I ſhould ſuppoſe you were ra- 
ther diſpleaſed than gratified.” 8 


Inſtantly my father's arms were opened 


wide to receive me, and not only by the 
fondeſt embraces, but by words of the 
ſweeteſt import, he ſoon reſtored peace and 
confidence to my agitated boſom, 
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SIX days was all the time allowed me for 
the equipment of my long voyage, the ſe- 
venth being fixed for our embarkation. 
Mrs. Oſterly buſied herſelf in forwarding 
the neceſſary preparations I could do no- 
thing but weep ! 


After the firſt interview, I ſeldom ſaw 
my father, but received daily viſits from 
Mr. Beresford; he ſaid a thouſand flatter- 
ing things to keep up my ſpirits, and made 
me many valuable preſents, amongſt which 
were all the rich jewels of my late aunt, 
with the whole of her ſplendid parapher- 
nalia. But, alas! could his flattery.charm, 
or his bounty delight her whom he was 
ſending away from himſelf, from Mrs. of- 
terly, from Henry St. Clear? — Ah, no! 
no! not” 


1 paſs over the horrors of that day, that 
hour, that moment, when I could no more 
be charmed with the voice of friendſhip 
N from 
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from tha lips of Mrs. Oſterly. She pro- 
miſed to be the guardian of that innocent 


paſſion ſhe had herſelf aſſiſted io kindle 


ſhe promiſed to write to me, to let me 
know every thing—ſhe promiſed to love 


me always But even theſe promiſes did 


not reduce the meaſure of my ſorrows! 


The firſt conflicts of a ſeparation ſo pain- 


ful ſoon began a little to ſubſide, as that 


reſtraint wore off ſo conſpicuous in the 
whole demeanour of my father, even at our 
firſt meeting, and from which he never re- 
laxed, except in the-preſence of Mr. Be- 
resford, until we entered the ſhip together, 


and from that era I date my ſubmiſſion ta 


the laws of reſignation. .. 


It is as impoſſible, I believe, that we 
ſhould be always ſorrowful, as that we 
ſhould be always happy. I did not forget 


the friends I had left behind me, but in 
the carefles of my father, and the ſociety of - 
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many pleaſant people, who came over pal. 
ſengers in the ſame veſſel with ourſelves, L 
almoſt forgot to be melancholy. | 


We encountered no dangers tn our voy- 
age, and landed at Portſmouth ſix months 
after our embarkation. 


The King was at that time expected to 
review the fleet; all was hurry, noiſe, con- 
ſuſion, and conſternation; ſome were driv- 
ing in to take poſſeſſion of lodgings provid- 
ed for them, others driving out t becauſe 
they could find none. 


We viſited every hotel and houſe of pub- 
lic reception, without having the good for- 
tune to be received into any of them; all 
the rooms were full, and all the beds en- 
gaged; my father then ordered poſt-horſes 
to convey us a ſtage further, but no horſes 
were to be got; and in this dilemma we 
might have been forced to remain unhouſ- 


ed 


. 
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ed the whole night, but for an accident, 
which, however apparently trivial, has, I 
tear, decided the colour of my fate. 


The report that a Nabob (by which title 
the voice of clamour diſtinguiſhed my fa- 
ther) with his daughter and ſuite, were juſt 
landed, and could meet with no accommo- 
dations, having reached the ears of a party 


occupying the ſmalleſt inn, and the laſt at 


which we ſtopped to make enquiries, one 
of the gentlemen came into the bar where 
we were ſtanding to take ſome refreſhment, 
politely invited us to the parlour, and in- 
troduced us to the reſt of his aflociates, 
five in number, two men and three woe 
men, | 


The room in which they were fitting, _ | 
and enjoying themſelves with much jollity, 
was not more than twelve feet ſquare, yet 
the beſt in the houſe, for which, with the 

| addition 
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addition of three bed-chambers and four 
garrets, we were ſoon informed, they paid 
at the rate of twenty guineas a night.- 


If our reception was leſs polite than what 
might haye been expected from that ſupe- 
rior rank which their profuſion ſeemed to 
beſpeak, yet they certainly made up by 
unvarniſhed, hoſpitality whatever might 
have been found deficient in the forms of 
OR enim. 


My father accepted with thankfulneſ 
their invitation to partake of the good 


_ Cheer they had brought with them from 


London, as one of the ladies obſerved, that 
they might not ſtarve in the midſt of plen- 
ty—“ For why ſhould his Majeſty's ſub- 
jects, continued ſne, who could afford 
it, live worſe than his Majeſty, who, no 
doubt, always carried eur his proviſions 


with bim * 
60 And 
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« And who could better afford to live 
well,” ſaid a plain man, who fat oppoſite 
to the ſpeaker, **than ſuch handſome young 
widows as yourſelf, with fifty thouſand ſhi- 
ners in her market purſe ?” 


From the moment this ſhort ſentence 
was pronounced, I obſerved that my fa- 
ther's attention, which before was divided, 
became fixed on one object, and that was 
the widow, who in return laviſhed on me 
the flattery ſhe accepted from him, 


It was late when the company ſeparated ; 
I had never ſeen my father in ſuch ſpirits ; 
one of the gentlemen offered him part of 
his bed, and my new friend infiſted that I 
ſhould ſhare her's. My father looked his 
approbation, and gallantly kiſſing her hang, 
ſighed out an half ſuppreſſed wiſh, that his 
Ellen had juſt ſuch a mother as herſelf. 


F 5 His 
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His Ellen, his poor agitated Ellen, did 
not, could not, unite in the ſame wiſh ; 
and never did I think any night fo tediouſly 
long as that which intercepted our journey 
on the morrow, when I knew my father 
- would be obliged to proceed, and when I 


hoped we ſhould get rid of a very diſagree- 


able acquaintance. . 


Having ſecured horſes for the next day, 
my father deſired I would be ready at fix 
o'clock, as he muſt be at the India Houſe 
before two; and altho', in obedience to this 
command, I got up at a very early hour, 
my companion was already drefſed, and 


gone down ſtairs, where, when my toilet 


was finiſhed, I found her in the fame par- 
lour we had ſupped in the preceding even- 
ing, pouring out coffee for my father. 


They both appeared confuſed at my in- 
truſion, and their ete-d-tétr, which ſeemed 
| \ | \ to 
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to have been mutually intereſting, was not 
renewed during the ſhort time we waited 


for the carriage, which was to take us, as 
I then hoped, from her ſight for ever. 


My father, having no female acquaint- 
ance with whom to place me during his re- 
ſidence in London, propoſed leaving me 
at ſome ſchool for a few months, until he 
ſhould have formed his arrangements for 


our future eſtabliſhment, to which I cheer- _ + 


. fully affented, and the day after our arrival 
was received as a parlour boarder at a fa- 
| ſhionable ſeminary in one of the e 
* 


I had been but a few weeks in my new 
ſituation, whether painful or pleaſant I can- 
not lengthen this recital by explaining, be- 
fore I was ſent for by my father, who in all 
that time I had ſeen but twice, when he 
FROM the preſſure of buſineſs at the India 
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Houſe as the cauſe of his viſtig me ſo 


ſeldom. 


If my vanity was charmed by the ſplen- 
did equipage which was ſent to convey me 
home, my curioſity was more than equally 


excited by the lage roſes of white ribbonds, 


edged with filver, worn by the OY 
ſervants. 

I aſked one of the footmen, who ſtood 
at the carriage-door, if he knew for what 
friend of my father's he wore that favour 
in his hat ? 


ce For no friend of your papa's, madam,” 
replied the man, with a broad grin, which 
he tried in vain to conceal, © but for maſ- 
ter himſelf, who was this morning married, 


at St. George's Church, to Madam Vincent, 


the rich widow of Cateaton-Street,” 


I felt 
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I felt my cheeks grow pale and my heart 
ſick, yet conſtrained my emotions till the 
coach drove off, when leaning my head 
againſt the fide, I burſt into tears, which 
relieved, and perhaps prevented me from 
fainting. - 


It was not the intelligence that my fa- 
ther had entered into a matrimonial en- 
gagement (though the furtheſt from my 
ſuſpicions that he had any ſuch intentions) 
which gave the electrical ſhock of painful 


ſurprize; it was the choice he had made, 


not the deed he had done; it was more for 
his happineſs than my own for which I 
trembled, when I heard he had connected 
his fate with Mrs. Vincent, the ſame perſon 
taken ſuch notice of at Portſmouth, but to 
whom, by the ſilence he obſerved, never 
once mentioning her name on or after our 
journey, I ſuppoſed he was indifferent even 
to forgetfulneſs. 


Nor 
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Nor was it againſt the woman herſelf 
that my ſoul revolted ; her appearance was 
more than decent, comely, if not hand- 
ſome, but the coarſe vulgarity—Oh, my 
God! endow me with filent patience to thy 
will!—Is not this woman now the wife of 
my father, and by thy permiſſion ! 


On alighting at a ſuperb houſe in Upper 
Groſvenor-Street, my father, in the gay at- 
tire of an happy bridegroom, met me on 
the top of the ſtairs, and, without ſpeak- 
ing, hurried me into a vacant apartment, 
where, giving me a ſmiling embrace, he 
bid me wiſh him joy of his good fortune, 
and compoſe my ſpirits before he preſented 
me to my mother and her company. 


Luckily there remained no traces of 
tears on my countenance that could betray 
the agitation of my heart, or the diſap- 
pointment of my wiſhes. I had no right 
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to control his inclinations; he did not em- 
ploy. me to carve out his felicity, and he 
had no reaſon to be diſſatisfied with the ar- 
dency of my prayers for its continuance in 
the way he had choſen. 


My father condeſcended to apologize for 
the iecrecy he had obſerved to me on his. 
approaching change of ſituation, by ſaying; 
it was the Lady's deſire, on account of 
ſome family connections, who would do, 
every thing in their power to prevent a 
ſecond marriage, that the affair had been ſo 
privately begun, carried on, and con- 
_ cluded. 


He next enquired by what means I had. 
come at the ſecret prior to his having re- 
vealed it, and I frankly told him I received 
the information. from one of his ſervants, 
to which he replied, I was a good girl, to 
have almoſt conquered, the ſurprize it was 
allowable for me to feel at intelligence fo. 

unexpected, 
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unexpected, before I preſented myſelf to 
my new relation. I did not think,” ſaid 
he, of the favours worn by my ſervants, 
but the moment I ſaw your face, I knew 
you had not much to be informed of,” 


tried to ſmile, but a tear fell; he wip- 


ed it away with his own handkerchief, 
kiſſed my cheek, and ſaying ſomething 


about Mrs. Cary's impatience, conducted 


me to her dreaded preſence. 


Were I to make obſervations on Mrs. 


Cary, or the company by which ſhe was 


ſurrounded, I ſhould again be in danger of 
forgetting the reſpe& I owe my father, by 
_ uniting to ridicule the name I reverence, 


or holding up as a fair ſubje& of mirth the 


friends to whom by marriage he had ſo 
lately connected himſelf; I will therefore 
only ſay that I was graciouſly acknowledged, 
and by her preſented to the reſt of the party 
as her deareſt daughter, whom ſhe ook a 


fancy 
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fancy to when ſhe went down to ſee the 
King at Poriſmouth, where ſhe had alſo the 
double good luck of firſt meeting the dear 
Colonel, though in a terrible condition, 
not having meat to eat, or a bed to lie down 


vpon. 


I meant to have ſaid little of my intro- 
duction, but fear I have ſaid too much. 


I never knew what were the real circum- 
ſtances of my father; he made no commu- 
nications to me, and all that I could gather 
concerning them was from what Mr. Be- 
resford once argued as a ſtimulative to my 
acceptance of an huſband, that my father 
had not been ſucceſsful; and from this alone 
I concluded, his union with Mrs. Vincent 
was more the work of convenience tha the 
effort of inclination. 


However adverſe I felt myſelf tothis con- 
neQion, I never loſt ſight of the reſpect due 
to 
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to the wife of my father ; it was, my ſtudy 

to pleaſe and oblige her, ſhe received my 

aſhduities with kindneſs, and he ſeemed 
delighted with our good agreement. 


Mrs. Ofterly ſtrenuouſly guarded. me, 
before I left Bengal, againſt making my fa- 
ther the confidant of Henry St, Clear's at- 
tachment. * You will both be undone,” 
ſaid ſhe, * if you do not follow my advice; 
for, believe me, Colonel Cary and Mr. Be- 
resford perfectly underſtand each other on 
that ſubject.“ 


Thus prohibited, the name of St. Clear 
never eſcaped my lips, or was it ever men- 
tioned by my father, though he ſometimes, 
I thought, uſed to look at me ſignificantly 
| when talking of the friends we had left be- 

hind us in India, 
I ſuppoſed his intentions were to have re- 
turned thither, but as he did not conſult 
me 


f 
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me on his affairs, I was the leſs ſurprized 
when Mrs. Cary told me they had pure 
chaſed an eſtate in Norfolk, and had ſent 
down a vaſt multitude of workmen to put 
the ſeat in condition after a plan of their 
own invention, which would be finiſhed for 


their reſidence early in the following ſp pring, 


I did not return any more to the ſchool, 
neither did I attend Mrs. Cary to the pub» 
lic places ſhe ran through in the progreſs of 
a long Winter, We had little company at 


home, of courſe I lived almoſt in retire- 


ment ; and having no maſters to fill up my 
time, I gave way to anxiety for the arrival 
of ſome ſhip from Bengal, by which I might 
receive letters from Mrs. Oſterly, to whom 
I had twice written fince my arrival in Eng- 
land. 


The ſeaſon now came when Cary Park 
being ready for our reception, we ſet out to 
take poſſeſſion, and was invited by Admiral 

Falkner. 
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Falkner, with whom my father had made 
an acquaintance in town, to ſpend ſome 
weeks at his houſe, ſituated about forty 
miles from the Park. 


It was here that I met Lady Sedly, the 
fiſter of St, Clear, the ſiſter of Lady Oſſing- 


ton I—0, how unlike in mind or body to 


Either — There was in her face all that 


could repell—1n her manners, all that could 


diſguſt. I did not expect to be treated with 


civility, when every other perſon, even the 


Lady of the manſion herſelf, encountered 


nothing but hauteur and contradiction; yet 
whenever ſhe turned her eyes towards me, 


they were charged with glances fo full of 


diſlike, emitted ſuch fiery indications of 


contemptuous malice, as compelled me to 
ſhrink from her obſervation. 


Sometimes I thought ſhe was no ſtranger 


to the preference. with which her brother 
had honoured me, and not being approved, 


the 
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ſhe for that reaſon made me the particular 


object of her ill humour. Under this im- 
preſſion, when I ſaw her open her lips to 


ſpeak, I trembled from head to foot, ex- 
pecting every moment that whatever was 


her knowledge in my affairs it would juſt 


then burſt the confines of filence. 


There ſeemed one and only one excep- 
tion to the general contempt Lady Sedly 


beſtowed on the different gueſts which at 


the ſame time with ourſelves were hoſpita- 
bly entertained - by the Admiral and his 
lady; whether from ſimilarity of minds, or 
: from what other cauſe I know not, but Mrs. 


Cary was the profeſſed favourite of Lady 
Sedly, R 


A ſplendid ball, which included the 


whole neighbourhood, was given by the 
Admiral on the anniverſary of his wedding- 
day, in concordance with a long eſtabliſh- 
ed cuſtom, and in i honour to the occaſion 


] was | 
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I was'tempted to put on my aunt's jewels, 
which had been preſented to me by Mr. 
Beresford, together with the moſt elegant 
dreſs in my poſſeſſion. 


I do not mention this as a circumſtance 
worth recounting, hut as it leads to ano- 
ther from which I date many of my future 
mortifications. 


Having ended a dance, I placed myſelf 
on a form behind one of the ſofas (whilſt 
my partner went to fetch ſome refreſhment 
from an adjacent apartment), where in a 
moment, without obſerving I was ſo near 
them, Lady Sedly, holding in the arm of 
Mrs. Cary, came and ſeated nee ex- 
actly before me. 


« Pray,” ſaid her Ladyſhip, ** my dear 
Mrs. Cary, how can you bear to carry about 


Vith you, who are really fo handſome your- 
: ſelf, that tall girl? And in the dreſs of a 


woman too! Upon my word this whim of 
your's 


— 
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your's or the Colonel's is perfectly ridicu- 
lous.“ | 1 


<« Indeed, my Lady,“ ſhe repſied, 
have told Colonel Cary ſo a hundred times; 
it is all his own fault ; but he is too ſtub- 
born or too idle to be governed by my ad- 
vice. I did not make a ſhow of the child 
in London—that I would not do.” 


Some reſlections were now glanced by 
Lady Sedly not very favourable to my fa- 
ther, which it does not become me to re- 
peat. But,“ continued ſhe, ©* my dear 
Madam, you who muſt have ſeen and 
known ſo much more of poliſhed manners 
than a man who has devoted himſelf to 
amaſſing wealth in ſavage countries, that 
as by far the wiſer of the two you ſhould 
and ought to have the management of this 
girl, Do you not call her daughter? Who 
then ſhould have the direction of this pret- 
ty forward Miſs but her mother?“ 

5 « Your 
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* Your Ladyſhip,” returned Mrs. Cary, 
ce is a prodigious nice diſtinguiſher, and if 
you would but tell me what is beſt for me 
to do, you ſhould not find that I wanted 
ſpirit t to act as you would have me.“ 


6c Why in the felt as I rt ſtrip 
this would be woman of her fancy dreſſes, 
and exchange them for frocks, the only 
dreſs children can appear in with propriety, 
At preſent all who ſee you together muſt 
ſuppoſe her father a mighty old man whom 
you married for a maintenance.” 


© Not quite fo bad as that, my Lady; 
for I brought the Colonel ſeventy. thouſand 
pounds and a purſe to put it in.“ 


I could not ſee the face of my ſtep- mo- 
ther whilſt ſhe made this retort to Lady 
Sedly's laſt obſervation, but am ſure it muſt 
have been inflamed with paſſion by the an- 

gry voice in which ſhe pronounced it, and 
the 
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the ſoftened accents it immediately pro- 


duced in that of Lady Sedly. 


cc My dear good creature,” cried her 
Ladyſhip, I know all that; I know you 
have made the fortune of Colonel Cary, and 


not Colonel Cary your's ; but is it every 


body that knows ſo much of his obligations 


to you as I do?—Certainly not! therefore, 


depend on it, thoſe who are not in the ſe- 
cret will judge for themſelves what were 
your motives for your marriage, as long as 
that tall girl, that caricature on womanhood, 


is ſeen in your ſuite under the appellation of 


Jour huſband's daughter.” 


| - My partner came towards me heard 
no more, but I had heard too much. 
What, thought I, as I yielded my hand to 


rejoin, the dancers, what bave I done, that 


the ſiſter of Henry St. Clear ſhould fo 
openly avow herſelf my enemy !—lIt was 


then 
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then a myſtery—it is ſtill a myſtery—it 
muſt now for-ever remain myſterious, 


The evil tendency of Lady Sedly's mali- 
cious counſel I began to experience with 
much ſeverity ſoon after our arrival at Cary 
Park, when my wardrobe underwent an ex- 
amination, and the whole contents, my li- 
nen only excepted, were removed to that of 
my ſtep-mother, as alſo my jewels, with 
every other little ornament I poſſeſſed, aſ- 
ſuring me ſhe would keep them in truſt 
until LwWas grown up a woman, and knew 
how to take care of them myſelf, whilſt in 
exchange ſhe preſented me with twelve 
frocks, fix white, the other fix coloured, the 
latter of which ſhe deſired I would wear in 
common, to ſave waſhing, 


I felt the cruel indignity of this conduct. 
I complairied to my father—1 told him the 
converſation which paſſed in my hearing 
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between Lady Sedly and Mrs. Cary He 
liſtened to my complaints Alas! he did 


not redreſs them I- and that ſubmiſſion 


which I might have refuſed to the tyranriy 
of uſurpation I granted to the authority of 
Nature ! 


This transformation from woman to 
childhood was not merely confined to ex» 
ternal appearances; I ſaw no company; 
my apartment was called the nurſery ;- and 


when the family removed to ſpend their 


winters in London, I was left behind, in 
charge of Mrs. Cary's fat, vulgar houſe- 


keeper, whom ſhe was pleaſed to denomi - 


nate my governeſs. 


In the firſt Summer of my captivity, 
my eldeſt brother made his appearance; 
he was the ſweeteſt infant my eyes ever be- 


held; I loved him from his birth, nor en- 


vied the preference he evidently gained over 
me in the affections of our common father; 


G 2 I attached. - 
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-I attached myſelf to this charming child 
with as much tenderneſs as I ſuppoſe mo- 
thers attach themſelves to their own off. 
ſpring, and I could not help kifling with 
gratitude the hand of Mrs. Cary, when ſhe 
propoſed to my father that William might 
be leſt at the Park to keep me company in 
their abſence. 


To propoſe and decide with Mrs., Cary 


was always exactly the ſame thing; I re- 
ceived as the peculiar bleſſing of Provi- 
dence the ſociety of my little brother, 
whilſt, in my attention to his health, in 
careſſing and being careſſed by him, I al- 
moſt loſt the remembrance of thoſe morti- 
fications I had received at the hands of his 
mother. 


One corrofive grief, againſt which I could 
find no remedy, rankled at my heart; near 
twelve months had elapſed without bring- 
ing me a ſingle conſolatory line from Mrs. 

Oſterly, 
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Oſterly, without ſeeing the name of St. 
Clear written by her hand, without the 
comforts of knowing that I was not inſulted, 
neglected, and forgotten by all the world! 


I once or twice ventured to aſk my fa- 
ther if he did not get letters from India? 


«© None in which you are concerned,” he 
would reply, then turn from me with haſte 
indicating diſpleaſure, which prevented all 
further enquiries, 


On the addition of another ſon to his fa- 
mily, in the third year of his ſecond mar- 
riage, I thought myſelf removed further 
than ever from his paternal confideration 


to make room for the little ſtranger, called 
by Mrs. Cary the collateral ſecurity of his 


papa's honors and his mama's riches ; from 


which expreſſions I could not but conclude 
Mr. Beresford was far from endeavouring 
G 3 to 
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to impoſe on my credulity when he ſaid my 
father had been unſucceſsful. 


The following winter J had the honour 
of being left the declared and approved 
ſuperintendant of both my brothers, the 
youngeſt of whom ſoon made the ſame in- 
tereſt in my heart as the eldeſt had done 
before him: ſo much to the ſatisfaction of 
Mrs. Cary did I acquit myſelf in the office 
aſſigned me, that ſhe brought me from 
town fix yards of gaudy ribbon to pay me, 


z⁊s ſhe ſaid, for my trouble, aſſuring me at 


the ſame time that ſhe had * it out 
of her own pin- money. 


All theſe inſults, which proceeded from 
. Ignorance, I bore patiently; but it was 
much more difficult to ſuſtain the injuries 
produced by malice without complaining ; 
ſuch I bad daily to encounter, amongſt 


which the one moſt ſeverely felt was the 
marked 
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marked induſtry of her ſuſpicious nature 
to prevent me at all times from ſeeing or 
ſpeaking to my father, unleſs ſhe aſſiſted at 
the conference. . 


About fix months before I was honour- 
ed with the notice of Lady Offington, Mrs. 
Cary ſent for me to her drefſing-room, 
where ſat my father with ſeverel letters ly- 
ing on a table before him. The paper we 
uſe in India being different from any other, 
one glance convinced me from whence 
theſe letters came, rooted my feet to the 
floor, and covered my face with bluſhes, 


« Come hither, Ellen,” ſaid my father, 
in a voice of kindneſs to which I had not 
been much accuſtomed. ; 


Come hither, Ellen,” repeated Mrs. 
Cary in the ſame borrowed tone and words. 


= 
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| My father held out his hand, drew me 
towards him; I kiſſed the gracious ſignal 
of favour, and he ſaluted my cheek. 


Sit down,” he continued, placing me 
in a chair beſide him; “ ſhould you be 


very glad,” he aſked, to hear news of 


your friends in India?“ 


; Radearouting to moderate the expref- 
ſion of that lively joy which a queſtion ſo 
unexpected, ſo unhoped for, kindled thro! 
my whole frame, I only bowed my aſſent, 
afraid to truſt my lips with the anfwer of 
my heart, leſt they might treacherouſly 
betray its deareſt ſecret, ' 


Jou think,” ſaid my father, © that I 
am a ſtranger to your inclinations becauſe 
you have not revealed them; but you are 
miſtaken: I know your predilection for 
St. Clear—I know that he was onee your 

| | lover 
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fover—T know that he has been impoſed 
upon by falſe repreſentations—T know thar 
he thinks he loves you no longer—and I 


know too how to bring him back to his al- 
legiance whenever I think proper.” 


What was it I heard? What was it T 
felt ?—St, Clear\ once my lover !—St, Clear 
mpoſed upon by. falſe repreſentations!—- 


St. Clear love me no longer Good God.. 


how ſick was my heart! How dim were my 


eyes What trembling, even to convul- 
ſions, ſeized on my agitated limbs as ſtruck 


to the ſoul, I fell back in my chair without 
ſenſe and without motion. 


I do not know what was done to reſtore- 


me to life, but being reſtored, my father 


recommenced the terrible communication. 
ce You ſhould not be thus deſponding, 
ſaid he; „all that is miſſing is not loſt;. 


and old love revived is always the ſtrongeſt.” 
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. held down my head unable to utter one 
Fyllable, 


— 


59 come, come, child,“ crjed Mrs, Cary, 

© this is all migbty tragical, all a parcel of 

nonſenſe. Lam ſure the Colonel is very 

good to you not to be monſtrous angry at 

your having ſecrets on which he was not to 
be No mm ah * 


« Yes, Madam, I am truly ſenſible of my 
father's lenity,” I replied, burſting into 
tears at the aſperity of her obſervation, 
which ſorrow in the extreme had not been 

able to draw from my eyes to the relief of 
.my aching heart, I am miſerable, but if 
1 obtain the pardon of my father I ſhall be 
lefs miſerable.” ? 


wy Miſerable,” retorted the unfeeling wo- 
man, with a loud laugh, I wonder when 
the young gentlemen, your brothers, will 


begin to talk of heir love and heir miſery. 
If 
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If they ſhould follow your example, Ellen, 
I ſhall expect to be a grand-mother at 
thirty,” 


% My dear Mrs. Cary,” ſaid my father, 
&« let us forget what is paſſed, and try to 
find excuſes for the forwardneſs of our 
daughter in the difference of climates and 


education, When ſhe was only a baby, 


ſhe was made to believe herſelf a woman ; 
and lovers are you know always the conſe- 
quence of ſuch premature miſtakes. Be- 


ſides, that curſed artful Mrs, Ofterly, to 
ſerve her own purpoſes, and draw in the. 


old gull to the trap ſhe had ſet to catch 


him, had no doubt as much to do in bring- | 


ing on as in breaking off this match with 
St. Clear; but by (and he {wore to 


his aſſertion) now that the grand obſtacle 


is removed, ſhe ſhall no longer find ze the 
abettor of her contrivances.” 


wy 
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To o hear her, who till this moment I had 
ſuppoſed the deareſt of my friends, thus 
ſpoken of by my father, made me exclaim 
with aſtoniſhment, ** Oh ! Sir, have 1 in- 
deed been impoſed on? Has Mrs. Ofterly 
betrayed me?“ 


< Nothing is more certain,” he replied, 
than that ſhe has cheated you out of a 
huſband to get one for herſelf.” 


« She.is married then!” I ſtammered 
out, and Henry St. Clear is her ——” 


Not ſo faſt,” interrupted my father; 
„ the'is married, but not to St. Clear. She 
aimed at higher game—old Beresford was 
her dupe—ſhe is now his widow—and, as 
my letters inform me, the richeſt in Ben- 
gal.” 


' 1 
i 


Such a complication of ideas now ryſhed 


upon my ſenſes that, unable to ſpeak, I 
_ reſted 
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reſted my head againſt the fide of my fa- 


ther's chair, and waited in — his fur- 


ther diſcloſures. 


06 Although I am your parent,” he con- 


tinued, of courſe not accountable for my 


proceedings in this or any other tranſaction; 


yet the end being attained, I make myſelf 
reſponſible for the confequences, obſerving 
that what has been fortnnate for the father 
cannot be unfortunate to the daughter.“ 


I lifted up my eyes to his; they were 


ſtreaming with tears, yet they beſought him 
not to keep me any longer in ſuſpenſe. 


6e Pray, Colonel, do ſay what you have to 


ſay to Ellen as faſt as you can,” faid Mrs. 
Cary, peeviſhly. It would be a fine 
thing indeed if, whilſt you'are haranguing 
her about feweethearts, my Billy ſhould 


awaken and cry his dear little eyes out be- 


cauſe you think proper to detain her.“ 


My 
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My father, awed by her reprehenſion, or 
elſe in compaſſion to my impatience, began 
to detail the wonders which follow: 


„When I married your mother, Ellen,” 
ſaid he, I was an adventurer like other 
young men who, full of golden dreams, 
viſit the ſhores of India in purſuit of that 
fortune which they cannot overtake in their 
on country. I ſtood in need of protec- 
tion, and my union with the ſiſter of old 
Beresford's wife was the means of my eſta- 
* bliſhment at Bencoolen. 


* The poſt I procured by bis intereſt 
was more honorable than lucrative. How- 
ever, any man leſs unlucky than myſelf, or. 
at leaſt a better œconomiſt, might have 
done. better than I did. I lived well, but 
ſaved nothing; and at the death of my 
wife I did not regret that you was taken off 
my hands by the Berresfords, whoſe friend- 
ſhip ſurvived her exiſtencde. 

| During 
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During your infancy I made them two 
or three viſits from the double motive.of 


ſeeing my daughter, and ſtrengthening my 


intereſt with her protectors. I never liked 
Beresford ; he made me fee} myſelf his de- 
pendent : but to my fiſter-in-law I could 
ſpeak without embarraſſment of my affairs; 
to her I complained of the little ſucceſs 
which attended my efforts in the attain- 
ment of a decent competency. She often 
aſſiſted me with her purſe, always with her 
advice, and by her influence with Beres- 
ford procured me ſeveral ſmall additions to 
the place I held in the Company's ſervice, 
which altogether amounted to an annual 
income of five thouſand pounds,” 


“ Five thouſand pounds a year, Colo- 
nel!“ interrupted Mr Cary, © I wonder 


you are not aſhamed to confeſs you had ſo 
much money, yet go about begging for 
any body's aſſiſtance.“ 


« Reſerve, 


* * . * * 
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© Reſerve, if you pleaſe, my dear, your 
further obſervations to another and more 
proper opportunity. Fam now accounting. 
to my daughter for a certain part of my 
conduct towards her, which ſhe may think 
hardly of without a full explanation.” Then 
again addrefling himſelf to me, who had. 
wept with agony from the moment in 


which he mentioned my dear aunt as the 


kind friend in whom he repoſed his confi- 
dence, he thus continued. 


© In the third year of my widowhood 
J ventured to merchandiſe under the ro/e, 
and being fortunate in my firſt eſſay, I pro- 
ceeded deeper and deeper from year to year 
till the whole of my profits were engaged- 
in the accompliſhment of one grand plan, 
which the black merchant, under. whoſe 
name all my buſineſs was negociated, aſſur- 
ed me would in the courſe of twelve months: 
make me maſter of half a million. 


„ Whilſ 
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« Whilſt anxiouſly waiting the lapſe of 
time which intervencd between the com- 
mencement and concluſion of my promiſed 
fortune, I received peremptory orders from 
old Beresford to repair immediately to the 
capital of Bengal, there to anſwer before 
the Council ſuch charges as had been al- 


ledged againſt me by ſome ſecret ememy. 


ce The ſuddenneſs of this ſummons, but 
more the manner in which it was worded, 
filled me with alarm. Conſcious that I had 


not confined my efforts to acquiring wealth 


exactly within the bounds preſcribed by 
the Company, and though I could have 
named a thouſand precedents who had 


beaten the ſame forbidden ground with 


myſelf, yet when arrived at Bengal I did 
not meet Beresford free from apprehenſion 
of what may be the fatal effect of my too 
adventurous miſdemeanour. 
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He had never received me at any for- 
mer period but as a clog on his intereſt, or 
in the ſtill more degrading light of an 
humble dependant on his bounty ; but 
now, with additional ſternneſs, he aſked, 
if the report laid againſt me was true, that 
I had entered largely into trade contrary to 
the prohibition to which I was ſubjected by 
my articles with the Company ? 


41 acknowledged the charge, and in- 
treated his advice how I might extricate 
myſelf from the conſequences. 


„ You cannot eſcape them, ſaid he, 
& you muſt forfeit all your advantages, and 

be ſuperſeded in your command, with po- 

verty and diſgrace for your Companions.” 


Judge, Ellen, what muſt have been 
the fituation of your father on hearing this 
ſentence, no leſs certain than rigid, fo 
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unfeelingly denounced, and then, if you 
can, blame me for temporiſing with my 
misfortunes. 


* The facrifice by which alone I could 
ſecure my honor or my ſafety was to bs 
made at your expence. My tyrant held 
out his. propoſals, and I ratified them by 
my ſignature,” 


The agitation of my ſpirits increaſed as 
my father proceeded. Imagination out- 
ſtripped expreſſion, and held up to my 
view the portrait of my woes before he had 
the power to unvell it, 


- Kindly taking my hand and preſſing it 
between his own,—* You are cold, my 


child, and you tremble,” ſaid he; “ you 


are not able to bear more 0, but go to 
your chamber, recover your confuſion, and 
to-morrow we will renew the ſubject.“ 


Oh! 
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Oh! let it be now, my dear father,” 

I muttered, in the accents of agony ; © for 
now your goodneſs will ſupport me! To- 
morrow you may not look ſo tenderly, you 


may not ſpeak ſo loqtivogly to your poor 
Ellen!“ 


Theſe words, which I did not mean as 
the vehicle of reproach, but of gratitude, 
were apparently underſtood by my father, 
whoſe eyes ſpoke ſtronger than words could 
have done what were the feelings of his 
heart in my favour: but by Mrs, Cary 
they were moſt cruelly miſrepreſented. 


* So,” cried ſhe, farting from the ſofa 
on which ſhe was before reclining, and 
walking to me with a countenance inflam- 
ed by paſſion, © ſo, Miſs, you would inſi- 
nuate then as if the Colonel was not a/tways 
good to you, and I ſuppoſe you will ſay 
next it 1s my fault,” 


cc Stop,” 
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" Stop !” faid my father, interrupting 
her with an air of diſpleaſure, ** Ellen has 
not complained either of you or me ; let us 


give her no new cauſe of complaint, and if 


we do not accuſe ourſelves, ſhe will not ac- 
cuſe us. Go now, child, I would ſpeak 
with your mother alone; let me ſee you 
again at the ſame hour to-morrow,” 


The look which accompanied this com- 
mand evinced the inefficacy of further re- 
monſtrances, and I paſſed the night in a 
ſtate of dreadful anxiety, | 


With ſwollen eyes, trembling ſteps, and 
palpitating heart, on the morrow I returned 
to the preſence of my father ; Mrs. Cary 
was not with him, and in her abſence I 
found ſome mitigation of the terrors to 
which I had yielded. 


My father looked more reſerved and 


loomy than on the preceding day; for 
| | ſome 
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ſome minutes he remained thoughtful and 
ſilent, then ſaid, without lifcing his eyes 
from the ground, Have you well confi. 
dered the ſituation in which I found my. 
ſelf, when ſtanding before my auſtere cri. 
minator, on one hand tempting me with 
rewards, on the other menacing me wich 
puniſhment? And are you prepared to ex- 
culpate your father, who avoiding the evil, 
made choice of the good to the deſtruc- 
tion of your fairer proſpects ?” 


I could make no reply to this conde- 
ſcending apoſtrophe but by my tears, and 
the fervour with which I preſſed 2 hands 


to my quivering lips. 


The terms of reproach he unſparingly 
beſtowed on the duplicity of his conduct 
towards the daughter who had never wil- 
lingly offended him, pierced me to the 
ſoul ; and in ſtriving to leſſen his remorſe, 

I almoſt 
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I almoſt forgot to feel for my own _ 
able misfortune. - 


His looks, his/words, his ſorrowful re- 
grets, ſtill appear before my eyes, and vi- 
brate on my ears; that humiliation which 
exalted him would turn to my on abaſe- 
ment, were I to make the rebearſal of his 
ſel-condemnation. k 


And yet there is a ſad neceſlity that Lady 
Oſſington ſhould be inſtructed in thoſe 


circumſtances which have impoſed on the 


credulity of her brother, and diſplaced. my 
image from his memory, that hereafter, 
when ſhe hears me accuſed of perfidy by 


Mr. St. Clear, perhaps too of levity, ſhe 


may not join in the accuſation, and repent 
that ſhe has honoured with her protection 
a creature ſo apparently unworthy of being 
diſtinguiſhed by her favour ? * + 
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What is there which I would. not facri- 
fice to retain the good opinion of Lady 
Oſſington? What is there deareſt to me 
on earth, which I ought to with-hold for 
the vindication of my unforfeited claims to 
eſteem ? Let, whilſt unfolding my whole 
heart to her inſpection, I cannot reyert to 
the errors of a parent with the ſame com- 
poſure that I could ſpeak of my own, 
Alas! they muſt be told, though I ſhall 
tremble in relating them! | 

Once-more on my knees I entreat. Lady 
Oſſington never to reveal the faults of my 
father, not even to him, who, like myſelf, 
has ſuffered from their conſequences; ſay 
only, when Mr. St. Clear ſhall- talk to you 
of che per fidious Ellen, that you believe her 
leſs faulty than unfortunate. 


What 1 have to communicate in the car 
of friendſhip muſt be comprited in few 
words, 
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words, 'and diveſted of all comments. 1 
cannot again torture my heart, by recalling 


my father's contrition, or the piercing ago- 


nies I experienced, when informed that Mr. 
St. Clear had actually been in England, and 
was again returned to India without ſee- 
ing out writing to me vithout 
ſo much as enquiring what was become of 
me !——Theſe are dreadful myſteries, and 
mult be accounted for; but what will the 
ſolution of them coſt me Oh, Madam, 
gueſs what are my ſufferings, whilſt to ex- 
culpate my own conduct, I am forced to 
arraign that of my father! 


The alternative offered to his acceptance 


in the moment of deſperation could not 


but divide our intereft, and what was the 
exaltation of the parent became the de · 
ſtruction of the child! 


My father accepted the propoſitions of 
Mr. Beresford—hard propoſitions |—by 
Vol. III. 3 which 


— 
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which I was to be conveyed from the pro- 
- hibited preſence of Henry St. Clear, never 
more to behold him! a 


Alas l this was not the whole of my mis- 

fortune. Mrs. Oſterly, that woman whom I 
had loved, in whom I had confided, joined 
to betray me ; her friendſhip for my re- 
vered aunt was but a pretence, to conceal 
her deep-laid ſtratagems of ſupplanting the 
moſt exemplary of wives in the affect ions 
of her deluded huſband; in the ſame artful 
manner did ſhe {mother my ſenſes with the 
poiſon of her careſles, till having moulded 
my inexperienced heart to her purpoſe, ſhe 
taught it to love, that by afterwards tearing 
| It from the object of its election, the might 
ſecure to herſelf the gratitude of Mr. Be- 
resford, and, finally, the recompence of his 
name and fortune, 


My father was, preſented to this Machia- 
velian contriver, and by Mr. Beresford 
commanded 


ce 
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commanded to unite in whatever plans her 
wiſdom might ſuggeſt, when the ſeparation 
ſhould be accompliſhed, to eradicate from 


the boſom of Henry St. Clear all his pre- 


poſſeſſions in favour of Ellen Cary. 


An oath, a ſolemn oath of obedience; 
had paſſed the lips of my poor father 
What of extenuation may not be found in 


the language of mercy for deeds ſo ftrongly 


impoſed, ſo rigidly exacted 1 


It was at the commencement of my-long 


confinement to the bed of ſickneſs that 
theſe tranſactions took place, and my fa- 


ther returned to Bencoolen, without my 


knowing either of his arrival or depar- 
ture, 


He was allowed fix months for the ſet- 


tlement of his affairs, and then to retnrn 
and take me with him to England. His il- 
licic traffic was overlooked by the Council, 
3 H 2 or 
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or rather, Mr. Beresford had intereſt enough 
to convince them that the fault of which 
he was accuſed exiſted only in the miſre- 
preſentations of his enemies. 


Nor was this all the benefit my father 
obtained by ſubmitting to the will of his 
patron ; the leave of abſence he procured 
for him was without limitation ; the emo- 
luments of the poſt he held were entirely 
ſecured to himſelf, whilſt the duties of it 
were performed by a depury, to whom Mr. 
Beresford made himſelf accountable for a 
ſtipend adequate to the employment. 

The ſuddenneſs of our embarkation left 
me no time to beſtow on any other reflec- 
tion than that I was going into baniſhment 
from thoſe dearer to me than my exiſtence; 
one of them I held to my burſting heart ; 

her crocodile tears covered my checks, 
| whilſt. ſhe w iſpered in my ear, with the 


voice of a Circe—* In my officious zeal 


« Henry 


oy 


þ 
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„Henry St. Clear ſhall find a ſoothing 


* balm for the bitterneſs of this cruel ſepa- 
„ration.“ 


Good God! the balm ſhe adminiſtered 
was poiſon ; it may have reſtored him to 
freedom, but it has blaſted my happineſs 
for ever I do not condemn Mr. St. Clear 
I do not call him- cruel—l do not tax 
him with- unfauhfulneſs—W ho could have 
doubted the ſincerity of our mutual friend, 
the proteQreſs cf our innocent attachment? 
Who would have looked for an aſſaſſin's 
dagger under the robe of celeſtial hanour ? 
—Who, when the letters written in my 
name, and addreſſed to herſelf, were pre- 
ſented to him by the hand of Mrs. Ofterly, 


who would have doubted. their 3 
N 


Theſe deteſtable letters, to which my 
ſignatures were affixed, had been the work 
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of her own fabrication, re-copied in Eng- 
land, and again - tranſmitted, from time to 
time, under her cover; I have ſeen the ori- 
ginals in the well known characters of that 
perfidious woman; they are ſtill in poſlet- 
ſion of my father; he gave them to my in- 
ſpection, for the purpoſe, I believe, that! 
thould f.e the heart of Mr. St. Clear had 
been warped by falſe impreſſions, and might 
be reſtored when the bandage ſhould. be 
taken from his eyes, 


Ah! how little does he know the ſoul of 
his daughter !—Shall the man, however 
ſtrong appearances may ſpeak agajnſt me, 
who condemns me unheard, who flies from 
me with diſguſt, ſhall this man ever unite 
his fate with mine?—Never, never !—as 
long as | preſerve my ſenſes to reject an 
union ſo humiliating, never will I be the 
wife of that man in whoſe eſtimation I have 
once been degraded ! 
. Should 
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Should Mr. St. Clear, being unacquaint- 
ed with my writing, but to whom the ſen- 
timents of my heart were as familiar as to 
myſelf, ſhould he not at leaſt have heſitated 
before. he believed me capable of uttering 
opinions which he muſt have known to be 
foreign to my nature, diſgraceful to my 
ſex, at which the bluſhes of caquetry itſelt 
might have kindled? 


As a ſpecimen, allow me to make one 


ſhort extract, not the mo exceptionable, 


but the moſt adapted to exculpate Lady 
Oſſington's brother from becoming a 700 
eaſy victim to the machinations of a de- 
ceitful woman, | 


* Talk to me no more of Henry St. 
& Clear l: it is impoſſible I ſhould think of 
© him in a country where every man [I 
© meet has a thouſand ſuperior qualities to 
© any he ever poſſeſſed. In vain you tell 
* me of his love, in vain you aſſure me of 


„ „his 
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his conſtancy, and are yourſelf almoſt ri- 
* diculous, by rehearſing the parade he 
* makes with his ſorrows. Ah! my dear, 
« dear Mrs, Ofterly, what, I pray you, is 
« there ſo ſingular in the caſe of St. Clear, 
e that you ſhould neglect all other ſubjects 
* to ſpeak only of him? He loves me, 
„you ſay in this reſpect he is not ſingu- 
« Jar, many there are who love me as well, 


« or better than he does, and tell me ſo a 


e thouſand times a day, with ardour, grace, 
% and energy unknown to your Aſiatic fa- 
% vourite. Then for. conſtancy, all my lo- 
« vers are men of, honour; and who ſhall 
e doubt their n when they one!" to 
love me for ever.” 


This dreadful forgery on my faith, my 
delicacy, my honour, on all I hold moſt 


dear, was committed after a two years reſi- 
dence in England, when light and air were 


the almoſt only bleſſings I was permitted to 
enjoy. The ſubſequent and preceding let- 
| TE ters 


t 
| 
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ters were equally degrading, but T ſhall 
not trouble Lady Oſſington with any more 
of their pernicious contents. 


This ſecond conference with my father 


was interrupted by the entrance of Mrs. 
Cary, but not till I bad gained all the in- 
telligence I have communicated to your 
Ladyſhip ; ſhe caſt on me a glance of con- 
tempt, mingled with rage, and ordered me 
to attend her children 1n the nurſery. 


Emboldened by the 3 awakened 


kindneſs of my father, I examined his 


looks, in hopes to have read in them a con- 
tradition to the command fo imperiouſly 


given, but finding by their expreſſion, that 


he would be better - pleaſed with my ſub- 
miſſion than reſiſtance, my obedience fol- 
lowed, from which time I never ſaw my fa- 
ther alone, or found my fituation mended 


in any reſpect; on the contrary, I could 


ſee no end to the ill- humour of Mrs. Cary 


Hg or 
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or to my own confinement, until dragged 
from my priſon by the condeſcending inter- 
ference of Lady Oſſington and her amiable 
fiſter, Lady Roſanna York, 


Though Mrs. Cary durſt not reſiſt the 
commands, which, if refuſed, would have 
robbed her ſplendid gala of its greateſt at- 
tractions, yet ſhe yielded with an ill grace 
to the neceſſity of my appearing within the 
circle of her oſtentation, contriving to make 
me no leſs an object of contempt, from my 
domeſtic ſtation, than I mult certainly have 
been of ridicule, by exhibiting me as a 
figure on the ſtage her folly had erected. 


Ah! who could have foreſeen that this 
degradation ſhould eventually have exalted 
me to the friendſhip of Lady Offington ?— 
To her notice and that of Lady Roſanna 
York, I am indebted for the only happy 
moments I have known ſince ray reſidence 
in this country! 


I ſuppoſed 


\# 
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I ſuppoſed I had brought my narrative 
to a concluſion, but have yet one inte- 
reſting circumſtance to relate, which has 
this moment occurred, 


I am required to attend my father back 
to India, whither the ſettlement of his large 
mercantile concerns recall him—There, any 


where, would I hold it my duty to follow 


him, if another and openly avowed motive 


for making me the companion of his voy- 


age, a motive at which my pride, my pru- 
dence, and my delicacy revolts, had not 
ſtrengthened my reſolution to give the aw- 
ful command my decided negative. I have 
aſſured my father, that the heart he is ſoli- 
citous to regain by undue condeſcenſions, I 
would not now accept, even if Mr. St. Clear 


was on the ſpot, and inclined to renew his 
pretenſions. | | 


Drowned in tears, yet not repenting my 


hardineſs, I am baniſhed the preſence of my 
rz 1. 6 


enraged 


— 
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enraged father, confined a priſoner to my 
chamber; and what may be my future deſ- 
tiny, Providence alone can determine! 


Should this packet ever reach the hands 
of Lady Offington (which I almoſt deſpair 
of accompliſhing, becauſe none but the 


Creatures of Mrs. Cary will be permuted to 


enter my apartment) ſhe may blame the re- 
ſiſtance, but will. ſympathize in the miſery 
of her devoted, grateful, and affectionate 


ELLEN CARY. 


Yo - LETTER 
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LETTER XLV. 


COUNTESS OF OSSINGTON TO HENRY ST. 
» CLEAR, 


ECEIVE in the ſame breath, dear- 
eſt Henry, the ſympathy of condo- 
lance for what has paſſed, the livelieſt; the 
moſt joyful congratulations for what 1s to 
come! © | 


The tricks of dexterity which have been 
practiſed to ſeparate you from the lovelieſt 
and moſt innocent of created beings, like 
thoſe I have ſometimes ſeen exhibited by 
profeſſed operators in the ſlight of hand bu- 
ſineſs, ſimple as they appear, when once we. 

are let into the ſecret, forces upon us the 
mortifying conviction, that however ſhal- 

"I, =__ low 
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low the artifice, it was ſtill too deep for our 
diſcriminating talents, 


Alas! my. poor brother! you will ſe- 
verely feel the truth of my obſervation, 
when: your eyes are opened to the ſolution 
of thoſe confederate tricks, which, I am 
ſorry to ſay, have been but too ſucceſsfully 
played off againſt your ſenſes. You will 
find it in the narrative of Miſs Cary, but 
without an explanation; your heart, if in 
alliance with her's, ſhould have ſuſpected 
every thing, every body, rather than the 
purity of her ſoul or the faithfulneſs of her 
attachment; of thoſe you muſt have been 
convinced; you have, therefore, ſinned in 
the very face of conviction But, may no 
laſting puniſhment adhere to your offence! 
May you have only endured the torments 
of credulity, without being able to efface 
from your deareſt affections the image of 
Aa cbarming miſtreſs And may her 
precious 
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precious life be ſpared to announce your 
pardon, and compleat your felicity ! 


You will ſee by my laſt letter to Lady 
Roſanna York, which I ſhall deſire ſhe will 
have the goodneſs to place amongſt the 
papers, what was my alarm on finding your 
miniature o wonderfully conveyed as a de- 
poſit to my keeping; yet I did not preſs ĩt 
to my lips; I did not hug it to my boſom, 
till aſſured that guilt had in no manner at- 
tached itſelf to the character of its beloved 
original ; it was then that I exulted in my 
brother ; it was then that his likeneſs be- 
came the object of my careſles ! 


Immediately I prepared to reſcue, if poſ- 
fible, the gentle, unreſiſting victim of du- 
plicity, and, Don Quixote like, ſet out in 
purſuit of adventures. 


Without . compaſs, or any female 
I I had proceeded thirty miles on 
roads 
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roads ſafe enough, but intolerably fatiguing, 
when in the middle of a dreary common, 
where they branched out in various direc- 
tions, the poſtillions ſtopped to conſult 
with the grooms which it was moſt adviſe- 
able for them to take. 


Thoſe who were called to council being 
equally ignorant as to the fituation of the 
country, one of the riding ſervants came to 
the fide of my chaiſe to ſignify their dilem- 
ma, and receive my commands, 


 Vexed at this impediment, as well as 
- 1mpatient to arrive at the end of my jour- 
ney, I looked round me as far as my eyes 
could reach, in ſearch of ſome houſe or tra- 
veller, as the only certain ſource of infor- 
mation, but diſcovering neither, I diſpatch- 
ed the grooms different ways, hoping their 
enquiries might be attended with better 
ſucceſs. 85 | 


oy 
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They had not been long out of fight, 
when a venerable man, of decent appear- 
ance, who being on the ſame road, had 
overtaken'the carriage, ſtopped, and ſup- 
poling ſome accident to have happened, 
very civilly dre his aſſiſtance. 


I told him of my trouble, and what eps 
I had taken to get out of it; he replied, I 
was no more than five miles from the place 
to which I was bound, at the ſame time 
deſiring I would accept of him for my con- 
ductor, the road being little frequented, 
and very ſolitary, he ſaid, for thoſe who 
were not accuſtomed to travel that way, I 
invited the good man into the carriage, or- 


dering one of the poſtillions to lead bis 
horſe. 


It would be ridiculous for a ſtroller by 
education to make apologies for aſſociating 
herſelf with a ſtranger picked up by the 
road fide, otherwiſe many, and reaſonable 

| ones 
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ones might be advanced on the ſcore of 
age, good ſenſe, philanthropic diſpoſition, 
and holy function of my travelling compa- 
nion, who told me he was curate of three 
ſmall pariſhes, and that he performed duty 
at them all every Sunday, for the yearly 
ſtipend of fiſty pounds, which was little 
enough, he obſerved, to maintain himſelf, 
a wife, four children, and a horſe, which 
he was forced to keep, his churches lying 
at the diſtance of fix miles. from each 
other. 


Why was it that my heart ſhould ſwell 
with emotions of pity for the poverty of a 
fellow · creature, whoſe own betrayed no 
marks of difſatisfation ?--When one looks 
for true happineſs, it muſt not be in the lap 
of luxury, but the boſom of content, Al- 
ready I found my good Samaritan. fully 
poſſeſſed of the latter, nor do I wiſh him 
to exchange it for an acquaintance with 
the former; but my Lord having intereſt, 
when 
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when he returns, I hope between us we 


ſhall introduce this diſciple of patience to a 
more equal ſtate of mediocrity. 


When you know all «a obligations for 


which we are mutually indebted to my new 
friend, you, Henry, I dare ſay, would make 
him a biſhop; but for my part, I have no 
fuch ambitious - views of recompence; I 
think a good living in poſſeſſion is better 
than a biſhopric in reverſion, What I can 
accompliſh I will, and ſtill there muſt re- 
main ample ſpace for your gratitude to diſ- 
play itſelf. 


Ln 


Frank and candid in the communica« 
tion of his own affairs, he had a natural po- 
liteneſs of manners, which did not allow 
him to be inquiſitive conceraing mine; he 
neither aſked from whence I came or whi- 
ther I was going, but gave me the moſt 


hoſpitable invitation to take ſome repoſe at 
| his 
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bis cottage before 1 proceeded on my 
journey. 


Without refuſing or accepting the invi- 
tation, I enquired at what diſtance he lived 
from a houſe called Swamp Hall, and if he 


knew An of its inhabitants? 


He did not know much of them; what 
he did, was merely by fight and hearſay 
they were his near, indeed, his only neigh- 
bours, but he had not cultivated their ac - 
quaintance. 


I told him my journey would terminate 
at the place I had mentioned; that I was 

going to viſit a young perſon in Mrs. 

Sharp's family. ** The name your neigh- 

bour has choſen for her houſe,” ſaid I, 

ſauling, gives me no flattering ideas as 
to the wholeſomeneſs of her ſituation.” 


My 
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My companion ſhook his head. * If 
that, Madam,” he replied, © were al!“ 


and pauſed, as doubtful if he Ne to com- 


mit himſelf further. 


« Nay, Sir I cried, „do not fear to 


truſt me with your opinions ; I am really 
intereſted in the enquiry, and ſhall be 
thankful for _ information,” 


*« Why, then, Madam, I muſt confeſs,” 
he replied, © that I think the Lady who 
keeps the houſe to which you are going is 
more of a diſcipiinarian than is conſiſtent 
with her occupation, or with the laws of 


humanity. 


I looked FRY: never having heard 


that the ſiſter of Mrs. Cary was at all con- 


nected with any ſort af buſineſs: however, 


I did not interrupt him, and he proceeded. 


« Mrs, 


5 Sore new woo een > Tet 
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„ Mrs. Sharp bas been my-pariſhioner 
ſomething more than two years, The for- 
mer miſtreſs of the hall was as merciful as 
the preſent is by report harſh and cruel.— 
The firſt I knew well; and can aver that 
by her gentleneſs many of her unfortunate 
patients were reſtored to their friends in 
perfect healch and condition. The latter 
1 never ſaw but once, aud then only when 
ſhe attended the funeral of her huſband ; 
nor have I ever heard that any of theſe 
poor wretches who enter her houſe, have 
returned to their families the better for her 
management.“ | | ? 


A ſentiment like honor ſmote at my 
heart. I had heard enough to alarm my 
ſuſpicions, but not to confirm them, as to 
the ſort of place and people to which the 


malt lovely and the moſt timid of her ſex 
had been betrayed by the diabolical devices 


of her ſtep · mother. I almoſt panted for 
breath 


A wwe tt 


nE GIPSY COUNTESS, 167 


breath as I requeſted to be informed what 


was the nature of this woman's employ- | 


ment, 


> 


M countenance expreſſed the ſtrongeſt 
aſtoniſhment at my nen 


« I thought, Madam,” ſaid he, you 
had heen travelling on a viſit of charity to 
one of theſe unhappy victims of inſanity 
confined within the ſolitary walls of —“ 


«Stop 1”. cried I, eagerly interrupting 


him—*< My God! what is it you tell me? ; 


Can it be that Mrs. Sharp is the keeper of 


inſane people, and that my friend is exiſt- 
ing in a mad-houſe?” 


An anſwer in theaffirmative acted on my 
nerves as the diſcharge of a cannon would 
have done had the ball entered my heart. 


All vital exertions were ſuſpended till call- 
ed upon by my companion to declare if I. 
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was not the lady to whom a packet, two 
days before, had been delivered 10 A 


| firanger A 


| | The words packet and frranger rouſed my 


ſpirits to reaction. I aſked, with avidity, 
for an explanation, and he gave it in the 


. manner: 


2 


r A girl who had aided his wife in houſ- 
hold bufineſs when bis children were many 
of them infants, being diſmiſſed, as they 


were able to do without her, as too expen- 


five an inmate for their bounden circum- 


ſtances. She had hired herſelf to Mrs, 


Sbarp on her coming to ſettle in the neigh- 


bourhood. From her'new ſervice ſhe often 


found a moment of leiſure to enquire after 
the health of her former employers ; and 
on theſe ogcahons conveyed to them ſuch 

inſtances of the cruelties practiſed by her 
miſtreſs towards the poor unfortunates 


committed to her care, in which ſbe was 
aſſiſted 
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aſſiſted by her ſon, a youth of nineteen, as 
often drew tears from his own eyes as well 


as thoſe of his wife, and at laſt determined 


them to watch the arrival of the viſiting 
phyſician, under whole auſpices the houſe 
had been ſupported with credit for more 
than twenty years, and to lay a beers dg 
before him in behalf of the patients, who, 
from their unhappy madady, were unable 
to ſpeak for themſelves. | 


The pions prieſt executed his humane 
intentions: Doctor —— heard him with 
the intereſt he expected from ſo worthy a 
character, and for ſeveral months Mary was 
no longer the bearer of tragical hiſtories, 
but on the contrary aſſured her old maſter 


and miſtreſs that a great change for the 


better had taken place in the family, and 
that madam was quite an altered woman. 


It was,” he ſaid, about ſeven weeks 


ago that Mrs. Sharp, leaving her family in 
Vor. III. I 


169 | 


charge 


bo 
- 4% 


WE af St 
— 


© 2 4 -_ 
— 2 
— > _ 
. 


— 
— 


ä 


” 
— 


2 . 4 


> cadet 


» 
pe m Tae * * 2 
Rn. ag, — — — 2 


3 $77 


3 * | —_  - 
, — — F 
* 


—— — * - 
_— "= 4 


1 R — "WE" 


S * 5 * 
rer 


\ 


170 THE GI PSY COUNTESS. 


charge of her ſon, went to meet a lady at 
Kelſo, who had been recommended to her 
care; and on her return home Mary again 
made her appearance at the Parſonage, 
and with a countenance which beſpoke 
very important intelligence. 


«© Her hoſteſs, ſhe informed them, had 
that day arrived at the hall, after an ab- 
ſence of fourteen days, and brought with 
her a very beautiful lady, of whom ſhe 
could only get a peep as ſhe paſſed to the 
chamber which was always kept for the bet- 
termoſt ſort of patients; that ſhe did not 
ſeem to take much notice of the ſtranger, 
for fear of giving offence to Madam, but 
ſaw that the young lady took on piteouſly, 
for all the world as if ſhe had been brought 
there againſt her own conſent.” 

The fimple tale of this ſimple narrator 
very much intereſted my good conductor, 
who waited, he ſaid, with impatience for 

the 


J 


fellow domeſtic any particulars concerning 
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ing given it to her in charge, if poſſible, to 
get herſelf employed in the apartment of 
the newly arrived patient, and to bring him 
word what was the exact ſtate of her mind 
and her health, as far as ſhe could diſcover; 
that if any thing appeared like foul play in 
her confinement, which, from the girl's ac- 
count, much ſhortened by my recital of it, 
he apprehended to be the caſe, he might, 
on finding his ' ſuſpicions well-founded, 
have recourſe to the interference of the doc- 
tor, whoſe judgment might otherwiſe be 
impoſed on by falſe repreſentations. 


—_ of her further obſervations, hav- 


Several weeks paſſed, and Mary got no 
admittance to the preſence of the young 
lady, another houſemaid, more in the con- 
fidence of her miſtreſs, being the only ſer- 
vant permitted to enter the beſt apartment; 
neither could the ſpy of Mr. Congrave, the - | 
name of my reverend eſcort, gain from her 
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the ſtranger, only ſhe could gueſs the poor 
ſoul was in no good way by the ſlops carried 
to her chamber. 


Once ſhe had overheard Judith tell 'her 
miſtreſs that ſhe believed the filly thing 
would die, if they-could not find means to 
make her take nouriſhment ; to which her 
ſuperior replied fiercely, ©* that's her own 
affair, if (he will ſtarve herſelf, it is no part 
of my buſineſs to prevent her ſtubborn pur- 
poſe ; I ſhould expect no thanks for my of- 
ficiouſneſs!“ 


Poſſeſſed of theſe ſhort ſentences, Mary 
thought herſelf richly freighted, and ſerzed 
the earlieſt opportunity to unburden her 
mind of the ſtolen ſecret, whilſt Mr. Con- 

grave, ſeriouſly alarmed for the life, the 
ſenſes, or, perhaps, both, of the unhappy 
priſoner, conſulted with his wife whether it 
would be wiſer to wait till Doctor —— s 
quarterly viſit to his patients under the 

| care 
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care of Mrs, Sharp, which would be in the 
courſe of three weeks, or i his official cha- 


racter to demand admittanee, under pre- 
tence of adminiſtering ſpiritual comfort to 
any part of the invalids whoſe ſteadinefs. 
may render his ſervices eſſential, and by 
that means obtain ſight of an obje& which 
by this time had engaged the whole of his. 
attention. | 


— 


I think I could not give you a ſtronger 


trait of theſe excellent people's little know- 


ledge in worldly wiſdom than their enter- 


taining for a fingle moment any thing like 
the hope, that the gates, within which mur- 
der appeared to be meditated, would be 
threwn open to receive a miniſter of the 
Goſpel ; they themſelves were (truck with 
the impropriety of ſuch expectations, com- 
mon ſenſe pointed out a more certain road 
of purſuing their charitable project, and. a 
reference to Doctor was at length 
determined on. 
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Already half the time prior to his being 
expected had elapſed, when Mary, at a 
late hour in the evening, burſt into the 
room where Mr. and Mrs. Congrave were 
ſitting, ſurrounded by their family, to whom 
the latter was reading and expounding the 
Scriptures, but cloſed the book, as ſhe 
threw on the table a ſealed packet, crying 
out at the ſame time, © I have ſeen the 
poor Miſs; Judith forgot to lock the door, 
and I ventured to go in; ſhe begs piteouſly 
. you will ſend that letter according to the 
writing on the -back; I told her what a 
good gentleman you was, and ſhe cried 
like a babe; but I muſt run back as faſt as 
I can, or I ſhall be miſſed. God bleſs your 
Worſhip, don't forget the letter;” and 
without waiting to anſwer one of the queſ- 
tions, which were aſked with all the eager- 
| neſs of curiofity, inſpired by benevolence, 

| ſhe diſappeared, pulling tbe door after her, 
as if ſhe feared being detained by the com- 
mands of thoſe, to whom, though no longer 
their 
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their ſervant, ſhe could not refuſe her obe- 
dience. 


The packet ſhe left behind her was the 
fame which two days ago was left at my 
houſe, and which has been the occaſion of 
my, myſterious journey; the bearer of it, 1 
underſtand; was the eldeſt fon of our kind 
friend, the champion of oppreſſed inno- 
cence z nor (hall he loſe his reward. 


I will not attempt to explain the rage, 
pity, and horror, by which I felt myſelf ac- 
ruated during the whole of Mr. Congrave's 
recital; the coldneſs of the air was not ſe- 
vere or penetrating, yet my teeth chattered 
as in the fit of an ague, and the handker- 
chief | held to my eyes was wetted with the 
bittereſt tears of mingled paſſions which I 
can remember ever to have let fall. 

I hope you will not accuſe me of acting 
inconſiſtent with my own rules of prudent 
L 4. relerve,, 
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| reſerve, when | confeſs, unrepenting the 
tranſact ion, that, warmed by the example 
of my generous conductor, I imitated his 
frankneſs, and made him the maſter of all 
thoſe particulars concerning the dear perſe- 
cuted Ellen, of which yourſelves are in pol- 
ſeſſion, 


The fecrets I have repoſed with him will 
never he betrayed ; it has alſo procured me 
the aſliſtance of a faithful and active parti- 


Zan. 


He could not, he ſaid, for the honour of 
human nature, ſuppoſe it poſſible Colonel 
Cary had been acceſſary to the preſent ſitu - 
ation of his amiable daughter. No,” ſaid 
he with energy ſo lively, as to. carry him 
out of that characteriſtic meekneſs which 
firſt engaged my attention, and afterwards 
ſeduced my confidence, no, Madam, the 
devil does not now-a-days ſtalk through 


the world in human fleſh, and none but a 
| | devil 
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devil could have inſtigated ſuch conduct in 
the heart of a parent. Ah! my Lady, permit 
me,” he cried, whilſt large drops rolled 
down his venerable cheeks, „allow me 


this moment to depart for London; I ſhall 


diſcover the Colonel's reſidence by tracing 
it from the India Houſe, and will ſee your 
Ladyſhip no more till I bring him in per- 
ſon to comfort the broken heart of his 
daughter; and acknowledge your goodneſs 
to the poor deſolated ſcion, which, torn 
from the parent tree, it is my humble hops 
you will have the goodneſs to, reſcue from 
impending deſtruction.“ 


© No, my good friend,” I replied, © it 
is impoſſible I ſhould conſent to your pro- 
poſition, when your preſence becomes ſo 
neceſſary, as I find it will be, to the attain- 
ment of my arduous undertaking. I mean 
to be guided by your counſel, and (hall 
therefore accept the hoſpitable invitation 


you-gave. me at the commencement of our 
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1 
acquaintance, and become your gueſt until 
J have gained myſelf a reception under the 
ſame roof with Miſs Cary.“ 


T had the ſatis faction to obſerve, that on 
theſe terms he was at leaſt as much grati- 
fied by my refuſal as he could have heen 
by my acceptance of his ſervices in the way 
which he had tendered them; but before 
he could expreſs himſelf to that purpoſe 
the carriage ſuddenly ſtopped at the extre- 
mity of the common, and one of the poſ- 
tillions getting off, prepared to lock the 
wheel for a deſcent. | 


I had till now been ſo deeply engaged 
by the intereſting ſubject of our diſcuſſion, 
as never to have directed my eyes towards 
external objects; and the ſwift progreſs of 
time had been as little marked by my ob- 
ſervation, when the circumſtance of the ſer- 
vant's alighting recalled my attention, by 
alarming my fears, for I need not remind 

Lady 


* 
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Lady Roſanna, though you, my dear 


Henry, do not know all the weakneſles of * 


my nature, that in deſcending precipices I 
am the greateſt coward exiſting. 


Governed by this invincible prejudice, I 
haſtily dropped the front glaſs, byt drawing 
back my head with a ſtill quicker motion, 
and panting for breath, on being ſeized 
with a ſort of hyſterical ſuffocation, I de- 
clared I w#yld get out and walk, ſeeing 


beneath a ſtoney road, almoſt perpendicus- - 


lar, which, to my -terrified imagination, 
ſeemed as if it would have conducted me 
to the. infernal regions. 


Mr. Corigrave had too much indulgence 
for my folly to give it any violent oppoſi- 
tion, he only aſſured me, that though ſel- 
dom carriages ſuch as mine paſſed that 


road, yet that-it was much frequented by 
waggons, and with the utmoſt ſafety ; how 
ever he aſſiſted me out, and with the help 
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of his arm I found myſelf at the bottom of 
what I had pre-ſuppoſed a bottomleſs pit in 
ſomething leſs than ten minutes. 


Stopping to recover my breath, which 
terror much more than fatigue had imped- 
ed, Mr. Congrave aſked me if I would re- 
enter the carriage, or proceed on foot, as 
the diſtance to his cottage was only about 
an hundred yards, and I might have a better 
opportunity, he ſaid, of examining the 
houſe where my young friend was confined, 
and, perhaps, catch a glance of her perſon 

from one of the upper windows. 


He then pointed out to my view, behind 
ſome tall witchified trees, the church, the 
parſonage, and one high chimney, which 
alone diſtinguiſhed where Mrs. Sharp's ha- 
bitation ſtood; and theſe were the only 
buildings, he informed me, which had ever 
been erected on that ſpot, the neareſt to any 
other conſiſting of a very ſorry village, be- 

ng 


Fs 
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ing called one mile, though he was certain 
it would meaſure two. | > 


I did not heſitate to make my election in 
favour of the walk, requeſting that my 
horſes and ſervants might be diſpoſed of as 
well as they could at the village he had 
ſpoken of, there to wait my future orders; 
and the grooms being now in ſight, this 
dear, ſecond Man of Roſs carried them my 
commands, and gave them directions for 
their accommodation in the beſt poſſible 
manner the place to which he ſent them 

would afford. | 
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Suppoſe now that you ſee me ſcrambling 
along, ſtill holding in the arm of my good 
miniſtering genius, through a narrow lane, 

full of ſprings, and ſplaſhing at every ſtep, 
in ſpite of his caution to find out what was 
not to be found, a dry ſpot whereon I might 


. 
. 
6 
#1 
4 
4; 
1 


f 
ſet my feet: it might have done well enough } 
for | 
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for a gipſy to have waded above her 
buckle, but a. Counteſs is another ſort of 
animal y and though I unite both in my 
on perſon, I aſſure you it required all my 
exertions to let the activity of the gipſy ſu- 
perſede the Counteſs's delicate difficulties. 


If I make you ſmile at this criſis of my 
adventures, I ſhall occaſion you to weep at 
other parts which are yet to be related. 


At the end of this floating lane, on either 
ſide ſurrounded by ſmall encloſures, which 
rather ſhewed the poverty of the land than 
any indications of vegetation, I once more 
entered on the dreary common from which. 
F had juſt been emancipated. On the right 
ſtood what my paſtoral guide had denomi- 
nated a church, but which I ſhould elſe 
have conceived to have been ſome chari- 
table erection for benighted travellers and 
wandering vagabonds. 
A ſmall 
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A ſmall garden, encompaſſed by a neat 
ſheared hedge, with a ſtill comparatively 
ſmaller clay built dwelling, white-waſhed 
on the outſide, adhered to a church-yard, 
no otherwiſe to be diſtinguiſhed from the 
furze-grown heath on which its boundaries 
had been marked, than by a few mutilated 
ſtones, which, inſtead of perpetuating the 
honours once belonging to the aſhes they 
covered, ſeemed rather to tranſmit to-pol- 
terity the tranſcript of that wretchedneſs to 
which they now afforded a ſeaſonable ſhel- 
ter, 


I made no obſervations on the appear- 
ances of gloomy poverty which pervaded 
the whole ſcene around me, becauſe I know 
it is the property of great minds not only 
to reconcile their inclinations to the di/- 
agreeables of eventual fituations, but even 
to become habitually partial to them; and 
this J had cauſe to think was exactly the 
| caſe 
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caſe with Mr. Congrave, as he greeted with 


ſmiles thoſe very objects which it chilled 
me to look upon. 


I expect you to give me credit for the 
adroitneſs with which I am contriving to 
manage your feelings, my dear brother, by 
keeping. Mrs. Sharp's houſe in the back 
ground, though: there your treaſure is de- 
poſited, and bringing forward a church, a 
garden, a cottage, and a church- yard, fur- 
niſhed with decayed tomb- ſtones, which 
you are as little intereſted about as the re- 
mains that are mouldering beneath. them. 


Do I not anticipate what will be your 
agitation when I begin to ſpeak, though 
not directly of Ellen Cary herſelf, but only 
of the walls that encloſe her.?—And am. I 
not right in giving you a moment's breath. 
ing time to regulate your emotions before 
J lead you to that point where all your rea- 

ſon 
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ſon muſt be exerted to combat againſt an 


hoſt of ungovernable paſſions, ready to aſ- 


ſail you at every unguarded avenue. 


The tall. chimney I had ſeen from the 
ſteep road was loſt to my nearer view as I 
again deſcended on the flats, it having re- 
tired under an high mound of earth, which 
abruptly rofe at the extremity of the lane; 
how it came there, whether by nature or 


art, there is no tradition which can give us 


the explanation. 


Immediately behind this huge maſs of 
imitative matter, and but a few paces from 
the parſonage, Swamp Hall was concealed, 
like a lurking evil, which the more it is hid 
the greater its powers to do miſchief ; 
ftrong walls and heavy gates encloſed it on 
every fide; our path lay round them; and 


though | looked at the ſmall grated win- . 
dows, which were alone viſible, until my 


eyes ached and my heart grew ſick, I was 
forced 
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forced to tear myſelf away without catch- 


ing a glimpſe of Miſs Cary or any other 
human countenance. 


Mrs. Congrave is the very ſort of woman 
I thould have conceived her to be from my 
ſhort acquaintance with the man who had 
ſelected her for the partner of his domeſtic 
happineſs ; nor was ſhe behind him in ac- 
quitting herſelf of thoſe comfortable hoſ- 
pitalities to which I was indebted for a 
ſpeedy recovery from all my bodily fa- 
tigues ; but the depreſſion on my ſpirits was 
not to be diſpelled by any thing leſs than 
immediately arranging ſuch plans as may 
beſt conduce to the emancipation of the 
beloved priſoner. 


After conſulting with my colleagues, for 
now inſtead of one I had two. ſenſible ad- 
viſers, after ſuppoling, re-ſuppoſing, fore- 
ſeeing conſequences, and providing againſt 
them, no better ſyſtem offered itſelf than 

that. 
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that which we adopted with even more ſuc- 
ceſs than promiſe. 


A meſſenger being neceſſary, and not 
one to be procured at any price under that 
which repays itſelf a thouſand fold in the 
approbation of one's own heart, this reward 
was graſped at with miſerly eagerneſs by 


him who I am ſure poſſeſſes much riches 


of the ſame ſort; and to make that much 
ſtill more, Mr. Congrave departed at ſeven 


o'clock, on the darkeſt night I ever beheld, - 


tor the village where my people were quar- 


tered, with orders for the grooms to re- 


freſh their horſes as faſt as poſſible for an- 
other journey, my benevolent hoſt having 


informed me there was no poſting nearer 


than ten miles, where my cattle, he ſaid, 


might be left, and others got to ſupply- 


their places, 


During his abſence, I was very buſy in 
preparing the credentials, of which my ſer- 
vants 
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* ; ; 
vants were to be the bearers; one was a 


ſhort note to Doctor , the viſiting, 


phyſician at Swamp Hall, to requeſt his im- 


mediate attendance on @ matter of great 
importance; the other a very long and ſe- 
vere letter to Colonel Cary, which he was 
fpared the mortification of reading, having, 
with his deteſtable crooked-ſoul rib, em- 


barked for India three days prior. to my 


ſending it. This intelligence did not reach 
me till the return of my ſervant, by which 


_ time I had eſtabliſhed my poſt at the bed- 


fide of your. beautiful miſtreſs. 


To tell you how TI attained' to this- ho- 
nour, I muſt expoſe a ſeries of arts, which, 
perhaps, you. may think me incapable of 
practifing ;. nor, indeed, would. they ever 
have entered into my head, if wiſer ones 
than my own: had not ſhewn me the neceſ- 


| fity, as well as the virtue, of ſubmitting to 


adopt them; and though in our plans-we 


| bave had. recourſe to ſubterfuge, making 


Candour 


Lad U 9 85 
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Candour aſſume a leſs amiable figure than 


her own, think of it as a battle of ſkill be- 


tween the ſpirits of light and darkneſs, and 
that if the former ſtoops te uſe the ſame 
weapons with the latter, they only ſtoop to 
conquer. 1 | 


Having calculated the diſtance at which 


Doctor — —— reſided, making allowances 


for bad roads, delays, &c. we found it 


might be three, and muſt be two days be- 
fore he could arrive at Swamp Hall. 


Three days, in the preſent ſituation of 
the poor Ellen, was three ages in my eſti- 
mation, and I reſolved, without waiting for 
Doctor , to gain admittance the 


next morning; but my friends aſſured me 


it would be a dangerous experiment for a 
lady of my rank to atchieve, unattended by 
my domeſtics, and unſupported by legal 
authority; the going alone would ſubject me 
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to the groſſeſt inſults; and nothing, Mrs. 
Congrave gave it as her opinion, would ſe- 
cure me paſlage tlirough the gates but a 
ſpecial warrant, and for that purpoſe there 
was no juſtice of the peace to whom appli- 
cation might be made, 


„ What,” ſaid I, © is left for me to do? 
Shall I, in watching for the uncertain arri- 
val of Doctor , Or the more uncer- 
tain mandate of Colonel Cary, ſhall I, by 
my ſupineneſs, by fears of any fort, be de- 
terred from trying at leaſt to ſhorten the 
captivity of an angel ſuffering under the 
tortures of infernal tormentors ?—Oh, no! 
Iwill run all hazards, encounter any in-, 
ſults rather than protract the deliverance of 
Miſs Cary! ? | 


Sympathizing with my lamentations, and 
finding it an Herculean labour to contend 


with my impatience, theſe good creatures 
aſked, 
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aſked, if, to attain the obje& of my wiſhes, 
1 would condeſcend to gain admittance un- 
der a borrowed character. 


I eagerly caught at the hint, and re- 
plied, © Do you adviſe that I ſhould pre- 
ſent myſelf as a patient, or as a nurſe ?” 


Neither, my Lady,” returned Mrs. 
Congrave, either would be too much be- 


neath your dignity; but ſuppoſe you were 


to ring at the gates, and ſay you wanted to 
ſpeak with Mrs. Sharp about ſome body or 
other you deſire to place under her ma- 
nagement.“ 


Her huſband ſeconded the motion, giv- 
ing me abſolution for any innocent ſtrata- 
gem employed to traverſe the deſigns of 
the murderous crew, who detained by force 
the perſon of my friend ; and had I wanted 


ſtimulatives to give ſpurs to my impa- 


tience, which was far from being the caſe, 
I ſhould 
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1 ſhould have found them in arguments 
ſuch as ſaints might have dictated, apathy 
been rouſed by, and the ſpirit of truth it- 
ſelf have ſanctioned for the motive's ſake. 


On the foundation of their ſuggeſtions I 
built my own ſuperſtructure, which I ma- 
naged, as you ſhall hear, 18 

The 5 hours paſſed in bes were no 
part of them devoted to ſleep; I gave the 
whole of them to plotting ; and having de- 
fired to be called at an early -hour, Mrs. 
Congrave had the goodneſs to aſſiſt at my toi- 
let, which was very ſoon made, having no- 
thing to arrange but a very plain travelling 
habit; and to give it a ſtill plainer appear- 
ance, inſtead of putting on my riding-hat, 
I aſked the loan of a black ſilk bonnet from 
my obliging hoſteſs, and was compliment- 
ed on having transformed my figure into a 
proper ſemblance of the character for which 
I had equipped myſelf. 
| | I would 
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I would not permit Mr. Congrave to lead 
or follow me, when, as the clock was ſtrik- 
ing ten, I iſſued from the parſonage, and 


trembling all over for the ſucceſs of my en- 


terprize, ſoon laid hold of the bell-ſtring 
which hung ſuſpended from the high ſur- 
roynding walls of Swamp Hall, and pulling 
it with all my ſtrength, the deep tones it re- 
turned produced ſuch an alarm on my al- 
ready agitated ſpirits, that they would infal- 
liby have taken wing, and utterly forſaken 
me, if ſuddenly the grating of the door on 
its ruſty hinges had not forced me to rally 
the cowardly deſerters. | 


Picture to yourſelves madneſs grafted on 
famine, and it will be the very prototype 
of the terrible female countenance, which, 
on the door being reluctantly opened, thruſt 
itſelf on my terrified viſion, whilſt, in notes 
hoarſe as the ominous raven, I was aſked 
my name and my buſineſs ? 
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My name, I ſaid, was Frankly (the ſame 
which I had often heard Mrs, Cary uſe 
when ſpeaking of her favourite attendant) 
and my buſineſs, I added, was with Mrs. 
Sharp. 


She fixed her little two-edged eyes on 
my face, as if to pierce through that vul- 
nerable paſſage to the inmoſt receſſes of 
my. ſecret thoughts, and again ſpitefully 
enquired what I had to ſay to her miſtreſs, 
for if I did not declare it beforehand, it 
would be in vain to carry any meflages to 
madam, becauſe ſhe never ſpoke to any 
ſtrangers, except they could give a good 
account of themſelves, \ 


Deliver my name only, if you pleaſe,” 
I mildly replied, * your miſtreſs will re- 
collect that it belongs to the confidential 
ſervant of her ſiſter, Madam Cary, of Cary 
Park, Norfolk.“ 

6e That 
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© That will do, I believe,” muttered ſhe, 
and opening the gates ſome inches wider 
than before, bid me enter, that ſhe might 
ſhut then after me. | 


1 ſaw with tranſport that the ſop which 
I had thrown to this growling Cerberus had 
been greedily devoured ; and truſting to 
the ſame fortunate chance which had hi- 
therto conducted me, that, though the 
name was known, the perſon for whom I 
| paſſed myſelf was unknown to Mrs. Sharp, 
meekly obeyed the order of my conduc- 


treſs, and followed her into the houſe, mak- - 


ing vows the whole way never to go out of 


it again without bringing with me the beſt 


treaſure 1t concealed. 


A ſoul compounded of the firmeſt mate- 
rials would have felt diſmay, *whilft mine, 
ſimply compounded of hopes, fears, and 
ſuch ſort of feminine ſympathies, was in- 
inſpired with the deepeſt horrors at the 
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ſcenes which preſented themſelves, as haſ- 
tily I meaſured my ſteps through the large 
paved court, encompaſſed on either hand 
by low ſmall buildings. My God! what 
mingled ſounds of ſhoutings and wailings 
iſſued from them What objects did my 
eyes behold from the unglazed, grated win- 
dows of thoſe terrific cells! 


I might certainly have ſpared you theſe 
frightful repreſentations, but I have my 
views in bringing them before you, that 
| hereafter, by compariſon, you may conſider 
the apartment where I found our beloved 
Ellen, leſs exceptionable than others to 
which her diabolical gaolereſs might have 
conſigned her. 


TI endeavoured not to betray either in- 
dignation or diſguſt in preſence of the wo- 
man, whom I was right in ſuppoſing to be 
the very ſame Judith ſpoken of by the 
compaſſionate Mary, on her ſtolen viſits to 
| | the 
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the parſonage, as the confidant and abettor 
of her miſtreſs's abominable practices. 


The parlour where Mrs. Judith left me 
to give information of my being admitted 


was large, well proportioned, and hand- 


ſomely furniſhed, with a fine poliſhed 
ſtove, unincumbered by fire ; and this I at- 
terwards underſtood was called the Doc- 
tor's room, and never uſed on any other 
occaſion than for the purpoſe of his there 
examining what are called the hout-pas 
' tients, ſuch as are not well enough to be at 
large, having their reſidence in the cellars, 


in a back part of the building, cut off from. 


any communication with the other, a cir- 
cumſtance by which I was enabled to ſolve 
two queſtions that had a good deal puzzled 
me, how it was poſſible ſuch a. ſubje as 
Miſs Cary could be concealed from the ob- 
ſervation of a viſiting phyſician ? and by 
what contrivance Mrs. Sharp could think of 
evading his profeſſional enquiries ? 
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I imagine the lady had not left her pil- 
low when advertiſed of my being in wait- 
ing, for it was more than fifteen minutes 
before I received a meſſage to attend her 
in another apartment, 


Having aſcended a ſhabby ſtair caſe, I 
heard from one of the doors which opened 
on the left of a gloomy gallery, the voice, 
as I thought, of Mrs. Cary, calling after a 
young woman who had been carrying coals 
to her chamber, Mary, tell Judith ſhe 
has no buſineſs to ſtand prating with the 
- gentlewoman ; let her come to me pre- 
ſently.” 


Hitherto I had only heard the voice of 
Mrs. Cary, but on entering the room, the 
door of which Mary ſtepped back to throw 
open, I was ſtruck with the exact fimilarity 
of the two ſiſters, in countenance, ſize, 
and figure, except only that the face of 
Mrs. Sharp partook of a certain indeſcrib- 

| able 
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able wildneſs, whether real or imaginary, 
which inſpired me with the idea that every 
creature I had looked upon was more or 
leſs under the influence of inſanity. 


I enteted with all the pertneſs of my aſ- 
ſumed character, which ſeemed to overawe 
the horrible woman as much as if I had 
appeared before her in my own; and being 
at the firſt glance convinced that ſhe was 
unacquainted with the perſon of her whom 
at hap-hazard I had ventured to repreſent, 


I fat down by her ſide, inſtead of modeſtly _ 


waiting for her invitation or permiſſion to 
do ſo, and ſeeing ſhe was at a loſs in what 
manner to receive me, whether as friend or 
enemy, I ſaid, breaking the ſilence which 
as yet ſhe had not attempted to interrupt, 
having only bowed her head at my en- 
trance i 


« I ſuppoſe, Mrs. Sharp, the young wo— 
man who let me in at the gates has al- 
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ready told you my name, and alſo where I 
live?“ | 


Jo be ſure ſhe has,” replied the vul- 
gar creature, or you might have cooled 
your heels long enough before you would 
have ſeen the inſide of my houſe. Are you 
not the ſame Mrs. Frankly who travelled 


the firſt ſtage with my ſiſter's daughter-in- 


law before ſhe was put into the Kelſo 
ſtage ?” | 


« Yes, to be ſure ” ſaid , ſaucily, and 
now I am come to know how lhe goes on.“ 


« Then 1 ſnppoſe you have brought a 
line from filter Cary?“ 


The queſtion was what I had expected, 
and for which I had alſo provided, by add- 
ing a ring of ſome value to a purſe well 
filled, ſaying, as I preſented them with a 


good grace, „ I noped that would con- 


Vince 
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vince her I was no impoſtor, for ſuch gifts 
could only be ſent by ſo rich a lady as mine, 
who though ſhe had not time to write, ne- 
vertheleſs deſired her to accept that ſmall 
token of her love, till ſhe could ſend larger 


remittances. 


My ſpeech and my preſent were equally 
well received ; and now ſhe acknowledged 
herſelf to be convinced I was indeed the 


good ſort of truſty body ſiſter Cary had 


talked about in her letters. 


Ah! thought I, could I but get a fight 
of thoſe letters Let us try what flattery 
will do; and I opened my battery of com- 
pliments ſo ſucceſsfully, that her breaſt- 
work of reſerve fell before them, and all 
her dark-complexioned ſecrets ſurrendered 


at diſcretion. 


« T cannot think, Madam,” faid I, in 


the true chambermaid language, how it 
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ſhould happen that you, who are ſo much 
more handſomer than my lady, ſhould keep 
this here ſort of a houſe, when ſhe has had 
- ſuch good fortune to marry a nabob, who 
drives his coach and fix; and I wonder 
that ſhe does not ſettle a penſion on you, 
rather than ſee her own fleſh and blood 
forced to look after a parcel of mad people, 
who are not ſenſible enough to take care of 
themſelves. 


"The expreſſion of her features told me l 


had ſounded the right key, and that her 


paſſions trembled at the touch, for pre- 

ſently ſhe began to revile Mrs. Cary in the 

moſt unqualified terms of abuſe, for hav- 

ing not only neglected, but almoſt diſown- 

ed her, till ſhe ſtood in need of her kind 
offices. 


This was exactly the point I defired to 
gain; and by adding fuel to the flame of 
her fury, I got her by degrees to favour me 

| with 
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with her own hiſtory and that of her de- 
lectable ſiſter, which though of import- 
ance, as leading to the diſcloſure of the 


confidential directions which had paſſed 


from Mrs. Cary to her reſpecting the ma- 
nagement of our dear, devoted Ellen, can 
in no other ſhape be either uſeful or orna- 
mental to my ſubject; already I have 
lengthened it to the enormous ſize of three 
full ſheets, to which I muſt make conſider- 


able additions before it finally cloſes, Judge + 


then if I have any moments to throw away 
on the life and adventures of thoſe twin 
daughters of iniquity. 


When . fools plan, and knaves execute, 
their ſchemes of combination, ſo heteroge- 


neous, are not the moſt eaſy of ſolution ; for 


ſuppoſe we have found out the miſchief, 
{till we are to look for the meaning. I 
am convinced you would have been of the 
ſame opinion, if the drudgery had fallen to 
your- lot, as it has to mine, of diving 
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through oceans-of nonſenſe for what might 

have been the intentions of Mrs. Cary in 

placing the daughter of her huſband in a 
houſe of this horrid deſcription. 


There are no parts in any of her letters 
by which I can trace that her deſigns im- 
mediately militated either againſt the life 
or intellect of the dear priſoner, whom ſhe 
orders. to be ſtrictly confined, not to be ſeen 
or viſited by any body, no enquiries about 
her to be anſwered, and to have it known 
as little as poſſible by the domeſtics, or 
other inhabitants, that any ſuch * re- 
ſided in the family. 


Io ſecure the ſecrecy of Mrs. Sharp, as 
well as her diligence in promoting her un- 
digeſted intrigue, ſhe makes large preſents 
and larger promiſes, ſends for her ſon, ſays 
the Colonel ſhall take him to the Hinges, 
and make a man of him, but on the ex- 


preſs condition that ſhe was not to let Miſs 
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Cary eſcape or run away, unleſs it pleaſed 
God to take her to himſelf, which would 
be a mighty good thing for her young gen- 
tlemen, the Colonel having told her, when 
in a great paſſion, becauſe ſhe had juſt only 
ſpoke a piece of her mind to the girl, that 
he would make his daughter's fortune equal 
her ſons'. 


In theſe few lines I have given you the 
ſubſtance, if ſubſtance it might be called, 
of this notable contrivance, extracted from 
various paragraphs in various letters; the 
only connected paſſage, which I think it 
worth my while to tranſcribe at large, ran 
thus— | 


C] have a great deal of kindneſs for you, 
Siſter Sharp and why not? We were born 
of the ſame parents, and at the ſame time, 
ſo that I am not aſhamed of you; yet one 
does not like to have it known that one has 
poor relations, which myſt be the caſe were 

one 
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one to receive them at home, and carry 
them about with one wherever one goes; 
beſides, my Colonel, is vaſtly proud of his 
title, and fo was my poor dear firſt huſband 
of his wealth, ſo that I have always made 
them believe my ſiſter, for as ſuch, Mrs. 
Sharp, I never diſowned you, was well 
eſtabliſhed, and quite the lady of faſhion, 
except that you ſtaid at home to look after 
your affairs, fo they did not expect your 
vilits; and my Colonel being angry with his 
daughter, becauſe ſhe would not go with 
us to the Hinges, jumped at my propoſal 
that ſhe ſhould paſs the time with you, and 
gave me a kiſs of thanks for placing her 
under ſuch reſpeCtable patronage as with my 
own fiſter ; ſo pray, when you write, don't 
mention any thing about your meddling 
with mad people.” 


To theſe confeſſions from the pen of 
Mrs. Cary, that the Colonel had in no 
manner been aiding or conſenting to the 

* barbarous 
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barbarous treatment of his amiable daugh- 
ter, are you, my dear Henry, indebted, I 
firmly believe for the revival, I had almoſt 
faid reſurre&ion, of that intereſting being, 
who is, and ought to be, muſt and hall be, 
the deareſt object of your affections. I do 
not wait to be ſuperſeded, but reſign the 
firſt place in them to a prior claimant, well 
ſatisfied if not diſpoſſeſſed of a ſecondary 
ſtation. 


Before I deſired to ſee Miſs Cary, I had 
ſo fully eſtabliſhed myſelf in the good opi- 
nion of her keeper, that I had nothing more 
to aſk, or ſhe to tell; and when I made the 
propoſal of ſeeing her by myſelf, under pre- 
tence of trying to reaſon her out of her 
ſtubborn fits, Mrs. Sharp made no objec. 
tion, but ringing the bell, which was an- 
ſwered by Mary, ſhe bad her ſhew me to 
the door of the beft chamber, delivering the 
key into my own hand, 
| Mary 
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Mary was now conducting me through 
a long entrance, when looking round me 
on every ſide, and ſecing we were not ob- 
ſerved, I ſaid to her, in a low voice, ** Go, 
my good girl, the moment you can, and in- 
form Mr. Congrave that the point is car- 
ried, but that the perſon who ſlept at his 
houſe laſt night he will not ſee again till the 
Doctor arrives.” 


She promiſed to remember my words, 
and I made her repeat them. I ſhall cer- 
tainly add this young woman to my domeſ- 
tic eſtabliſhment. 


My fingers trembled as I turned the key 
in the lock, and, with trepidation of ſpirits 
not to be deſcribed, I threw myſelf on the 
fide of a ſmall, but neat enough bed, from 
whence iſſued ſoft plaintive murmurs, ſuch 
as martyrs, under the inflictions of bodily 
torments may be allowed to utter, without 
tarniſhing the glory of their ſacrifice! 

Think 
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Think not I am going to harrow up 
your ſoul by repreſentations at which my 
own ſenſes ſickened ; ſuffice it to ſay, that 
Miſs Cary was dying, but is now recover- 
ing; that ſhe was miſerable, but is now 
happy; that ſhe was obdurate, but is now 


all that the fondeſt wiſhes of my beſt, my 


deareſt brother could deſire or expect; 
had. he pleaded his own cauſe, he might 
have done it better, but could not have 
been more ſucceſsful, 


I am interrupieu by a lond ringing at 
the gate bell—May it be the ſignal of tid- 


ings from Colt-Hill from Lady Roſanna 
York—And ah! may they be fraught with 


happy news of herſelf and our precious in- 
fants. I go to meet the intelligence ſo ar- 
dently expected; for being now known in 
this houſe under no borrowed character, 
every thing in it ſeems at my devotion ; 
my nod 1s a command ; all fly to obey me; 

I come 
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I come and go, and receive meſſages, with- 
out reſtraint, and as often as I pleaſe; and 
you may be aſſured, therefore, I avail my- 
ſelf of the indulgence to the fullneſs of its 
extent, 


—_— 


LETTER 


THE GIPSY COUNTESS, 


. | 
EETTER XESE 

FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 
IN CONTINUATION. 


HE meaſure of my joy is more than 

full, it overflows with felicity !|—1 
can no longer talk of myſelf, of Ellen 
Cary, or of any other exiſting object My 
dear, dear Lord excepted, not even you 
Lady Roſanna; nor you, my Henry; nor 
you, darling children of my love, can hold 
the ſame place in my thoughts, which half 
an hour ago you almoſt excluſively occu- 
pied—the image of him fo dear to us all, 
as brother, father, huſband, could alone 
have diſpoſſeſſed you. 


I am 
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I am certainly either intoxicated with 
happineſs or infected with the diſeaſe of 
the houſe—I weep, I laugh, I talk to 
, myſelf—1 ſay ten times in a minute, He 
will come—l ſhall ſee him again (hall 
expire in his arms—Yes, I ſhall dic in tu- 
mults of tranſports too exquiſite to taſte 
and live!“ Now, if theſe are not ſymp- 
toms of diſtraction, neither am I diſtract- 
ed. Well, then, I will ſuppoſe myſelf not 
quite our of my ſenſes, and endeavour to 
be more compoled as well as more ra- 


tional. 


_ Had there been, what you ſeemed to ex- 
pect, any encloſures, I ſhould have tranſ- 
mitted them, and, I hope, without grudg- 
ing; but every endearing line of the full 
packet, numbering fix (heets, are addreſſed 
to your fortunate fiſter ; nor will I deny 
that the demon of avarice, on this one 
occaſion, to have divided the contents 
| even 
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even with your Ladyſhi p would have given 


me a pang great as miſers feel to part with 


a ſingle coin from their mountains of 
wealth. 


Depend on it I ſhall be with you the 
moment Doctor ſays that Miſs Cary 
may travel without danger of a relapſe. It 
is impoſſible ſhe ſhould undertake a jour- 
ney in her preſent ſtate of extreme weak- 
neſs, which does not admit of her walking . 


from the bed to the fire, without being * 
ſiſted. 


I am the leſs impatient at this unavoid- 
able delay, becauſe my dear Lord com- 
mands, or, I ſhould have ſaid, intreats, that 
when he returns, (which cannot be till the 
latter end of November, or the beginning 
of December) he may find me at Colt- 
Hill. As to a town-houſe, do not trouble 
yourſelf with the idea; if your brother 

ſhould 
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ſhould- be inclined to. carry me thither, 
there are always enough vacant for our ac- 
commodation; but let me whiſper in your 
ear, my very dear Lady Roſanna, that 
_ ſhould my Lord on this occaſion conſult 
my inclinations, his, when I know them, 
ſhall never be diſputed. I ſhould infinitely 
prefer Colt-Hill, or Oſſington Caſtle, to 
our own or any other metropolis under the 
canopy of Heaven. 


I ſhall not ſend off my letters till to- 
morrow, that I may have the pleaſure of 
telling you, after I have conſulted Doctor 

—, the time, or near it, when I may 
venture to carry off his patient, and throw 
myſelf into the arms of my beloved ſiſter, 
who has with ſo much goodneſs pardoned 
my elopement, and may, I hope, have 
finiſhed the packet for India. Conſider, 
dear creature, it muſt be in the hands of 
my brother's agent before the ſeventeenth, 

or 
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or we ſhall miſs the ſeaſon; and if you 
have not yet done with my Ladyſhip, pray 
put me out of hand as faſt as poſſible. 


CONTINUATION, 


Oh, what a charming night have I paſſ- 
ed !—What delightful dreams have pre- 
ſented themſelves !—No wonder my repoſe 
ſhould be the repoſe of happineſs; for after 
reading my Lord's letters till I could, 1 be- 
lieve, repeat every elegant, tender expreſ- 
fion they contained, I laid them on my bo- * 
ſom, and my ſleep was certainly governed 
by their taliſmanic influence. 


It 1s only eight o'clock, and I do not ex- 
pect Doctor till twelve; the inter- 


* 


mediate hours I cannot better diſpoſe of 
than by commencing the ſtring of adven- 
tures attending me ſince my arrival at this 
den of horrors, | 


When 
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When I knelt at the bed-fide of the poor 
ſufferer; when I prefſed between my own 
her cold and almoſt lifeleſs hands ; when 
her eyes, faintly opening, fixed themſelves 
on my face, covered with tears, yet ſeemed 
not to evince any recollection of my fea- 
tures, I really did fear every thing within 
the power of my officious. zeal to adminiſ- 
ter would be of little efficacy in retaining 
her already more than half angelized ſpi- 


rits 


This is enough to give you an idea of 
our firſt interview. I ſhall not protract the 
ſubje& by making a diſplay of my talents 
in the way of deſcription ; it will be ſuffi- 
ciently gratifying to a lover to know, that 
on my ſoftly announcing the name of Henry 
St. Clear, ſhe pierced through my diſguiſe, 
that the tide of life in pale ſtreams re-vi- 
ſited her forſaken cheek, and that ſhe has 
ever ſince been experiencing the good ef- 
fects produced on bodily diſeaſe when re- 
leaſed 


— > ⏑ . 
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leaſed from any mne with mental 
corroſion. f Rein 


After J had let my fair and dear patient 
into all my plans and ſtratagems, paſt, pre- 
ſent, and to come, ſhe allowed me to leave 
her and go to Mrs. Sharp, that no prema 
ture diſcovery might be made by my length». 


ened abſence. 


The worthy matron of Swamp Hall had 
examined, and was not diſpleaſed with the 
contents of my purſe, particularly the dia- 
mond ring, which at my return ſparkled on 
the fore finger of the right hand. I form 


my opinion on the ſingular good-humour » | 


of her reception when I re-appeared; and. 
the total change in her choice of expreſſions | 
when ſpeaking of my ſuppoſitious miſtreſs ; 

what had before been abuſe was now. con- 
verted into panegyric, ending her laboured - 
praiſes with * I hope, Mrs. Frankly, you 
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find every thing above ſtairs likely to give 
content?“ 


Ignorance itſelf could hardly have miſ- 
taken the murderous inſinuation; yet, pre- 
tending not to underſtand it, Ionly replied 
that I did not ſee many figns of content- 
ment in the countenance of Miſs Cary. 


No, to be ſure—how could that be— 
it y was inpoſibie to content every body.“ 


1 muſt curtail this and many ſubſequent 
converſations, that I may be ready to make 
up my packet by the time I am able to aſ- 
certain the day, or nearly the day, when I 
ſhall-be permitted to ſet forward with the 
dear reduced priſoner, who though, for 
your ſake, my unhappily deceived brother, 
I again repeat to be pronounced. out of 
danger, is, notwithſtanding, ſo weak and 
emaciated, that I have even my doubts af- 

| | 4 ter 
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ter all, whether I ſhall not be forced to 
leave her behind with Mr. Congrave and 
his wife, till ſhe has recruited her ſtrength; 
they have already been introduced to the 
fick chamber, and by their tender ſolici- 
tude made an intereſt in the affe&ions of 
my patient. 


What diſcourſe I further held with the 


minion of a fool's contrivances favoured ſo 
much more of fault finding'than of the ap- 


probation ſhe ſeemed to expect, that I ſaw | 


it cauſed her a grear deal of labour to pre- 
ſerve towards me any thing like civility ; 
ſhe was filent, ſullen, and would hardly 


vouchſafe to anſwer the molt trivial of my. 


queſtions. 


When I aſked how long Miſs Cary had 
been ill, and what medicines had been ad- 
miniſtered? this was her reply 


Ls 7 5 Did 
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<«« Did Siſter Cary tell you to be ſo cu · 
rious?“ 


«© Certainly,” 


Then ſhe might have told you more; 
ũt comes into my head that you are ſent 
here by the Colonel, and not by Siſter 
Cary.” " | | 


« A very uhlikely ſtory that 1 ſhould 
have been the bearer of bat purſe and that 
ring if I had come from the Colonel; to 
be ſure he would have rewarded: you for en- 
tering into a plot againſt the life of his 
daughter !” | 


My anſwer ſtaggered and confounded 
her; guilt impreſſed its alternate pale and 
crimſon fingers over her diſtorted features, 
whilſt ſhe would have exculpated herſelf 


from the intentional crime of which 1 had 
| | {0 
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fo boldly accuſed her, by ſaying that ſhe 


did not deal in poiſon or dagger, but only 


left nature to take its courle, therefore was 
not accountable for conſequences. 


J pretended to be ſoftened on the part 
of my Lady, who, with much difficulty, L 
at length perfuaded her to believe, was ſo 


far from deſiring the death of her daughter- 


in-law, that leſt, in miſtaken zeal for her 


ſervice, any ſteps might be taken to haſten | 


it, I was commiſſioned to declare ſhe had 
no ſuch motive in view; that it was only 
the confinement, not the diflolation of Miſs 


Cary, which ſhe expected from the aid and 


aſſiſtance of her dear ſiſter, 


Having, by the united force of flattery 
and intimidation, obtained her full confi- 
dence, and fearing the beloved captive 

might ſlip through our fingers before the 
phy ſician in ordinary could poſſibly arrive, 
L 3 ] propoſed 
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ow propoſed the ſending immediately for the 


neareſt medical advice, to which her fears 
rather than her humanity having aſſented, 
in leſs than two hours I had the honour of 
conducting myſelf, in my new character of 
nurſe 1n chief, under a decent apothecary, 
with whoſe ſkill I had reaſon to be ſatisfied, 


till, at the expiration of forty-eight hows, 


Doctor — made his appearance at the 
Hall. 


- When I ſummoned his attendance, I 
thought it unneceſſary to aſſume any other 
name than my own, of courſe his firſt en- 
quiries were for the Counteſs of Offing- 
ton. | ; 


I heard them made from an inner apart- 
ment, into which I had retired to prepare 
ſome jellies ſor my poor ſtarvling, and alſo 
Mrs. Sharp's aſſeveration that ng ſuch lady 

was there, or had ever been at her houſe ; 
* 2 «« but 
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but perhaps, added ſhe, her Ladyſhip 
may intend to come, and bring a patient 
with her.“ 


That cannot be,“ replied the Doctor, 
in a voice of ſurprize, ** for here is the 
note I received, dated from this very 
place.“ 


6 You are perfectly in the right, Sir,” 
cried I, darting from my concealmear, 
have the goodneſs to diſmiſs that woman 
from our conference, and then,. but not 
before, I ſhall think myſelf at liberty to 
conſult you on the peculiar caſe of a pa- 


tient under this roof, in whoſe preſervation 


more than my own happineſs 15 ultimately 
- Concerned,” 


I paſs over what can be ſo much better 


imagined than deſcribed, except by the 
pen of a Milton, whoſe exclufive genius for 


delineating the 7raits of horror, rage, de- 


L 4 ſpair, 
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fpair, and agony, belonging to infernal 
agents, could have alone pourtrayed, the 
various characters of fin diſperſed on the 
face of Mrs. Sharp, whilſt I revealed my- 
felf, and whilſt Doctor , in a tone 
of authority not to be diſputed, command- 
ed her to leave the apartment. 


J very ſoon intereſted this truly good 
man for the patient, to whom I conducted 
bim; he gave me hopes of her recovery, 
yet declared it would be many months be- 
fore her ſtrength could be eſtabliſhed, and 
that ſne muſt ſoon have ſunk under the 
force of her diſorder, if her ſituation had 
not providentially been diſcovered; he re- 
probated the treachery of Mrs. Cary, and 
ſaid he would immediately remove his pa- 
tients from under the care of her ſiſter. 


JI mention this latter circumſtance as a 
matter of ſelf-congratulation, that in ſaving 
one dear nv, I have probably been 
| the 
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the means of ſerving many of the moſt - 


wretched of the human ſpecies. 


From that hour to the preſent, my fight 
has'not been blaſted by an interview with 


the miſtreſs of Swamp Hall; ſhe dare not 


exhibit herſelf before me, either ſtom con- 
ſcious guilt, or, as I am more apt to be- 
lieve, ſhe is forced to ſubmit to the com- 
mands of her arbitrary ſuperior, otherwiſe, 
I am very certain ſhe would never have re- 
turned my purſe and my ring, which Doc 
tor , with his own hands, preſented 
to me before he quitted the houſe, where I 


am now abſolute, with my own people 


about me; the only one of her ſervants 1 
permit to come near me, being the good- 


natured compaſſionate Mary, for whoſe re- 


compence I have promiſed a marriage pore 
tion with a farmer's ſon, whom Mr. Con- 
grave aſſures me will make her a kind huſ- 
band, and that their affeQions have been 
ſome years engaged to cach other. 

L I wiſhed 
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I wiſhed to have retained my friendly 
phyſician in the houſe as long as neceſſity 
forced me to remain in it for the benefit of 
his patient; but that being impoſlible, from 
the urgency of his other affairs, I was forced 
to be contented with his attendance every 
ſecond day. I hear the bell which an- 
nounces his arrival, and then I hope my 
laſt diſpatches in a few moments more will 


be on the road to Colt-Hill. 


Doctor ——— has pronounced my fen- 
tence, and it is full of happineſs ; accom- 
panied by Miſs Cary, I ſhall embrace my 
charming Lady Roſanna and the darling 
babes on Thurſday the 27th. Till then 
adieu. My expreſs is already mounted, 
but does not experience what are my impa- 
tient ſenſations to communicate thoſe joy- 
ful tidings with which my own heart is full 
to the boſom of my affectionate and only 
beloved ſiſter. 


LETTER 


THE GIPSY COUNTES, 227 


LETTER XLVII. 


LADY ROSANNA YORK TO HENRY ST. 
CLEAR, 


L AVING depoſited Julia's firſt letter, 
and moſt anxiouſly waiting the ar- 
rival of a ſecond, I haſten to obey her in- 


junctions, that I ſhould finiſh the taſk aſ- 


ſigned to my pen, and in the very limited 
ſpace of a few days tranſmit its unſtudied 


labours to your agent in town. This, my 
good Sir, you will think ſufficient reaſon 
for the taciturnity I am forced to obſerve 


. 
# ; 
« | 


L 


on thoſe tender ſubjects, infinitely, no | 


doubt, nearer to your heart than a zeptti- 
tion of ordeal trials through which your. 
ſiſter has paſſed with ſo much glory to her- 


ſelf, honour to her family, and happineis to 


her friends; but though I cannot, thus 
| L 6 egged 


- 


- 
El 


; 
: 
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. egged on by circumſtances, afford any ſu- 
pernumerary moments to condole with you 
on the loſs, or felicitate you on the reco- 
very, of your beautiful miſtreſs, yet I would 
have you believe my emotions of ſympathy 


not the leſs energetic becauſe confined to a 
forced ſilence. 


Nothing very remarkable occurred for 
the firſt two years after my marriage; they 
were only marked by the death of Caflan- 
dra, the faithful ſervant of Julia, and by 
her own enlarged empire over the hearts of 
all mankind. What to other women would 
have been matter of triumph was to her 
occafion of vexation ; ſhe had no pleaſure 
in tormenting where ſhe could not accept; 
_ ſhe never anticipated a conqueſt, or conſi- 

dere any man her lover, until declared 


ſuch either to herſelf, my father, or my 


uncle; they, from her immediate rejection 
of all propoſals, ſome of which would have 


ee her one move hgher than the rank 
ſhe 
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ſhe now ſhares with my brother, concluded? 
theſe advantages had not been declined- 
from too little, but too great ſenſibility,. 
and aſcertained to themſelves that her heart 
was pre-occupied by the image of him for 
whom they had deſtined: her; under this: 
miſtaken opinion, they only waited for the 
return of Charles from College to aſſure 
him of his happineſs. 


With more-fat-l truth, Lord Oſſington 
reckoned on the ſteadineſs of his nephew's 
attachment for the charming Julia; judg- 
ing from the ſyſtematic eagerneſs with 
which, at every vacation, he haſtened to- 
join her ſociety; whether with me in town, 
or my parents in the country, thither he 
poſted; Julia was the magnet of his attrac- 
tion; he had neither eyes, ears, or under- 
ſtanding, for any other object, and yet, 
even in the preſence of Julia herſelf, he 


looked, he liſtened, he ſpoke, without the 
7 conſciouſneſs 
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conſciouſneſs of ſeeing, hearing, or ſpeak- 
ing ; ſo wonderfully had the habit of me- 
lancholy grown upon him ſince the depar- 
ture of my elder brother ; yet it was the 
| ſweeteſt, tendereſt, conciliating melancholy 
that a lover's'griefs were ever wrapped in, 
and we entertained no doubt of its being 
converted to ſomething the very reverſe of 
its own nature, as ſoon as he ſhould find 
himſelf at liberty to openly avow the paſ- 
fion he internally nouriſhed. 
* 

I was invited to aſſiſt at the commence- 
ment and concluſion of an event ſo pro- 
miſing to the young people, ſo deſirable to 
all parties, the ceremony of uniting their 
hands. Lord Oſſington had fixed it at no 
greater diſtance than three months. I ar- 
rived at Oſſington Caſtle only a few days 
before Charles was expected, but did not 
open my lips to Julia on the ſubject of the 
intended arrangement, my dear ſanguine 

| uncle 
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uncle having reſerved to himſelf the exclu- 
five right of furpriſing them both into hap- 


pineſs. 


I only preceded by a few hours the arri- 


val of diſpatches from Edward, ſeverally 
addreſſed to my father, mother, and uncle, 
dated from Paris, and requeſting their per- 
miſſion to paſs the next Winter in Eng- 


land, even if they ſhould in6ſt on his re- 


viſiting the continent at a future period, 


Anſwers were immediately returned, and 


petition granted with as much pleaſure as 


it was penned with energy. 


% Now, indeed,” cried Lord Oſſington, 
4 ſhall have nothing to wiſh for; Edward 
will rejoice in the eſtabliſhment of Charles, 
and if he has been a good huſbandman of 


his time, he muſt have reaped the full har- 


veſt of improvements, without the labour 
of going back to pick up the gleahings ; 
20, * 


* 
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et him but find {uch another wife as Julia, 
: and the ſooner he is ſettled the better. 


I have told you already, Mr. St. Clear, 


that my benevolent uncle was no ſlave to 
common modes, either in ſpeaking or act- 


ing; that he had peculiarities of his own, 
by which he was entirely governed, with- 


'out'encountering oppoſition from any part 


of his family; and becauſe I have told 


you this, 1 hold it leſs incumbent to ſift 


for his motives when he laid an embargo of 
filence towards Julia and Charles reſpect- 


ing the return of Edward, at leaſt as to the 
time, which would be full twelve months 


ſooner than they had reaſon to expect him; 


ſo that the contents of theſe newly arrived 


letters, together with their conſequences, 
were to be concealed from the young 
people with as much caution as traitors: 


hide their treaſon from the obſervation of 


Keen-eyed ſuſpicion, _ 


'The' 
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The animated joy with which Charles 
flew to the embraces of his family; the 
more than animation of his ſoul-inſpired 
countenance, as he preſſed to his lips the 
hand of your ſiſter, at firſt effectually blind- 
ed us to the ravages it had undergone in 
the lapſe only of. ſix months; when we laſt 
parted from him, he was then blooming in 
health, though depreſſed in ſpirits; but 
before the evening cloſed, his depreſſion 
returned, the film dropped from our eyes, 
and, alas! we ſaw his altered features en- 
velloped in the livery of death; the hollow ; 
eyes, the funk cheeks, the emaciated hands, 
the clothes which fo looſely hung upon his 
' waſted figure, too plainly announced a 
| ſentence big with horrors, yet, at the inſti- 
gation of all flattering hope, we did not, 
would not ſeem to underſtand the purport 
of ſa dreadful a miſſion, 


CON 


234 THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 


CONTINUATION. 


The next morning early I went to his 
chamber; he was dreſſed, and fitting at an 
open window with a book in his hand, 
which, as I entered, he threw upon the 
table, and I thought he looked better than 
the preceding night, but his eyes ſeemed 
to have been paying a tribute to ſome hid- 
den ſorrow, though his air, his manner, 
his anſwers to my queſtions were ſtudiouſly 
gay, and apparently unembarraſſed. 


I wiſhed, without alarming him, gently 
to hint at my own fears for his health, 
but he laughed at them, afſuring me he 
had no diſorder worth naming. 


] caught cold,” ſaid he, © after dan- 
cing at Henley; and though it has refined 
me a little, you ſee, I have now got the 

| better 
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| | 
better of it; ſo go, deare Roſanna, call 
Julia, and let us take 1 together be- 


fore breakfaſt.“ 1757 


T followed him out of the room, but ac- 
tuated by I know not what ſort of curio- 
fity, turned back again as ſoon as I ſaw him 
deſcending the ſtairs, and taking up the 
book he had laid down, I opened to this 
ſtriking paſſage from Shakeſpear's Two 
Gentlemen of Verona, ſtill damp and bliſ- 
tered with tears He after honour hunts, 1 
* after love; he leaves his friends to dignify 
| them more; I leave myſelf, my friends, and all 
for love. Thou, Julia, thou haſt metamor- 
phoſed me; made me neglet my ſtudies, loſe 
my lime, war with good counſel, ſet the world 
at nought, made wit with muſing weak, beart 
fick with thought. 


This little incident ſerved not only to 
eſtabliſh the univerſal opinion ſo long 


eſtabliſhed of my poor brother's predilec- 
tion 
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tion for Julia, þpt gave me the moſt lively 

hope, that wen Lord Oſſington ſhould 
open his budget, he would therein find a 
ſpeedy and radical cure for thole alarming 


fymptoms of bodily as well as mental diſcaſe, 


which in contemplating had made me paſs 


an almoſt ſleepleſs night, or created when 
I did ſleep, ſuch terrific viſions, as in my 

waking moments I had never then expe- 
rienced. | 


| A fit of muſing came over me—] ſtood 


with the volume till open in my band, 


meditating on the felicity which would ſo 


ſoon, like a reviving ſun, burſt upon the 
benighted proſpects of a deſponding lover, 
when ſuddenly that lover ſtood before me. 


„What are you about, Roſanna?” ſaid 
he, ſnatching the book with as much. 
anger as his ſweet placid features were ca- 
pable of aſſuming, * was it honeſt to im- 
poſe on my caly belief that you, would join 
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in the garden? Or is it honourable to 
ſearch after ſecrets I do not chooſe to de- 
velope?” | 


<<-Deareſt Charles,” I cried, caſting my 
arms about him, * pardon a penitent 
tranſgreſſor, I will go this moment and haſ- 
ten Julia to join our walking party.“ 


* Stop!” cried he, and his face glowed 
like fire, tell me, into what part of my 


thoughts, by means of this unfortunate vo: 
lume, you have penetrated? and tell me, 


whether T had not better avoid than en- 
counter the enemy of my repoſe?” 


Is it poſſible that by the enemy of 
your repoſe you ſhould mean the innocent 
Julia?“ 


It. is impoſſible that I ſhould mean any 
other than Julia, the innocent, yet too 
guilty Julia!“ 
| I ſmiled 


4 
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I ſmiled . You love Julia l—Is that A 
; crime in Julia gn 


cc Ves and for that 1 ts love her ſhe is 
guilty!“ 


e This is fine talking,” cried I, in a 
tone of raillery ; it is the firſt time I have 


ever heard it accounted criminal to love 
and be beloved.” 85 


« Beloved!” he repeated, with an air 
olf frantic wildneſs, claſping his hands to- 
gether, © ſay not that l am beloved by Ju- 
lia St. Clear! there is not in the catalogue 
of human diſpenſations another misfortune 
which would render me fo very a wretch ! 
Recall your words, ſay that I am the ob- 
ject of her averſion rather than of her pre- 
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ference, and my ſoul ſhall bleſs you! 


I looked on him with aſtoniſhment as 
he threw himſelf back in a chair with 
a the 


| 
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the greateſt emotion, and covered his face 
with his hands, | 


* Good God!” I exclaimed, © why 
theſe terrors! why theſe agonies! if a ſup- 
_ poſition thus diftrafts you, how will you 
be able to ſupport the reality of that hap- 
pineſs, to which, by the deareſt of parents, 
and the moſt generous of uncles, you have - 
long, very long, been predeſtined.“, 


What happineſs !—to what tragedy 
do you give the name of happineſs !” 


«I may go too far] have, perhaps, al- 
ready done ſo—But, oh! Charles, I cannot. 
bear to ſee you. thus ſuffering under the 
ruthleſs fangs of ſuſpence—Know then, 
that with the willing conſent, and full ap- 
probation of all your friends, you are to be 
the huſband of Julia!“ 


END QF THE THIRD VOLUME, 
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